






AFTER WREAKING 
HAVOC ON THE 
DENIZENS OF RAT 
CITY, THE MALEVO 
LENT MESSIAH 

known only as 

THE FREAK HAS 
MET HIS FATE AT 
THE HANDS OF 
SPAHNN 


TAKING TANGIBLE 
FORM- -MAGGOTS, 
WORMS, ALL 
MANNER OF 
PARASITES - THE 
S/NS OF ONE 
MAN’S LIFE NOW 
DEVOUR THEIR 
MAKER. 


WITHOUT EVEN UNDER- 
STANDING HOW, SPAWN 
SUMMONED UP A WAVE 
OF K ARM TC FORCE , 
PURGING THE TWISTED, 
MALIGNANT EVIL FROM 
THE MADMAN'S SOUL 
AND TURNED 17 BACK 
ON HIM. 


THE ALLEYWAYS 
YAWN. A COL D 
WIND RISES UP, 
SPREADING OUT 
ACROSS THE 
CITY, AS THE 
FREAK WRITHES 
IN H IS FINAL 
DEATH THROES 
RECLAIMED BY 
THE DARKNESS 
HE EMBRACED. 











$T/U SEETHING 
WITH ANGER. 
SPAWN REGARDS 
HIS HANDIWORK 
WITH QUIET 
PRIDE. 


> He WA5 AM >s 
~ AeoMiNA-TiOH, 

Coe. He eng inee^et? 
A 6Am5 WAr AMOAL' 
most 5iJeceepec> im 
KIM-IHG Me. He oof 
. NOMORgTHAN H£ 

X pe'sefivep. v 


QUITE A 
PERFORMANCE 
HELLSPAWN. 


^ ” LOOK 

ON MY 
WORKS, YE 
MIGHTY, AND 

DESPAIR. " 


A GANG 
WAR YOU 

did almost 

NOTHING 
„ TO AVERT. 


-$A HOW X. 
r MANY DIED 
HERE TONIGHT? 
AND FOR WHAT? 
HE'S JUST ONE 
MORE CORPSE 
AGAINST THE 
V BARRICADES.^ 
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f of Listening vii.fr' li, 
to You, oiv man. \V ‘III l 
I just HAt? Mr 1 \§;m 
GOPPAMN H£At7 [ 
0LOWN Off //;'//' / 
.0gCAUSE Of THAT 
sNu ^f PgAK- Not 

fcrt^mrnT^i |fJ A re sr 
Mil ,\ I Mi Fi^ l f O RG I VI NG 
WiniUai:! : iVV Moot?. 


YOUR MERE ^ 
W PRESENCE H ERE 
f ON EARTH AFFECTS 
’ THINGS IN WAYS YOU 
CAN'T EVEN BEGIN 
TO COMPREHEND. 
THIS PLACE, THESE 
L PEOPLE- YOUR 
*. FATES ARE 
IfV BOUND TO* A 
GETHER. 

YOUR 

W EXISTENCE ^Wi 
f MATTERS, \j 
SPAWN. YOUR \ 
ACT/ONS MATTE R . ' 

AND IT'S TIME YOU J 
STARTED THINKING J 
. A LITTLE MORE A 
\ BEFORE YOU / 
l/V. ACT. 


* I'M IN 
NO MOOT? 
fOR 

LECTURES, 
COG- NOT 
. NOW- 


TOUGH. ^ 

K THE FORCES 
YOU'RE DEALING 
WITH MAKE NO 
ALLOWANCES FOR 
YOUR "MOODS". 
YOU WANT TO BE 
A MAN 

^ AGAIN? A 


W SPARE ME ^ 
T THE SELF PITY. ~ 
WHEN ARE YOU 
GOING TO FACEUP 

to what you Are? 

NOTHING AROUND 
U You HAPPENS BY . 
k. ACCIDENT. A 


,.N 


r THEN 
START 
ACTING 
LIKE A 
k MAN 7 









KET" LOOK ^^5 
y AROUND YOU . 
r YOU HAVE TO 
START PUTTING THE 
PIECES OF THE PUZZLE 
TOGETHER. WHAT DO 
YOU THINK THAT 
"DEAD ZONE" IS? WHY 
V DO YOU THINK YOU 
LOSE YOUR POWERS > 
THERE ? y 


r YOU WANT N 
TO KNOW? IT'S 

A CELESTIAL 
SAFE ZONE. 
LITERALLY A 
SMALL PATCH OF 
HEAVEN 

here Amid the 

DESOLATION OF 
K RAT CITY. A 


MS 


, AND 

BELIEVE ME, ” 
THEY'RE PAYING 
CLOSE ATTENTION 
TO WHAT GOES 
L. ON HERE ' A 


I ALMOST X 
r (7if(7" AND NOW 
T’M SUPPOSED TO 
BELIEVE THAT SOME 
FlLTH'RlDOEN HOLE 
FILLED WITH jat^Ki^ 
AND DEGENERATES 
LIS SOME HEAVENLY 
CVREST STOP ? JA 


WHAT Aftt YoU 
TELLING ME? 


r AND THAT THEY N 
JUST SAT gY AND LET 
ALL THIS HAPPEN? 
WHY SHOULD f 

BELIEVE anything 
Y ou say? goto 

Schell. cog*. ^ 


r BEEN ^ 
THERE, DONE 
THAT. OON'T 
CARE TO 
REPEAT IT, 
THANK 
^ YOU. A 


r spawn, ^ 

THIS CURSE 
ISN'T GOING TO 
JUST GO AWAY 
BECAUSE YOU 
k IGNORE IT. . 
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/BY NOW I'D \ 9 

/ THINK YOU'D \ I 

f REALIZE THAT \ 1 

HEAVEN AND HELL \ _ ^ | 

BEAR LITTLE RESEM-W \1 

BLANC E TO WHAT DO YOU M 

YOU LEARNED IN THINK THAT A 1 
SUNDAY SCHOOL. PRIZED SOLDIER 
ANDTHATTHESE OF HEEL IS 
ALLEYS AREN'T GOINGTOWALK 
k WHAT THEY THIS EARTH WITH 

^Appear to be _ out heaven 
--.X keeping 

close tabs , 

ON YOU? yA 

YOU-'AND X"! 

I-- ARE EVER GOING TO ^ 
*=XjV FIND A WAY OUT OF THIS 

CURSE, YOU NEED TO START 
ASKING THE RIGHT QUESTIONS 
I DON'T KNOW ALL THE 
ANSWERS, SPAWN, A 
VK NX OR I WOULDN'T A 
3 NX BE HERE. /N 


BUT I THINK 
X CAN HELP 
YOU WITH THE 
QUESTIONS- 


r if 'f° L> 

t?oN'T HAVE 
THE ANSWERS, 
OLD MAN, WHAT 
6ooo are y 'oo 
< To ME? > 


/ look at x 

YOU. ALL THIS \ 
TIME AND YOU'RE \ 
NOT TWO STEPS \ 
FROM WHERE YOU 
STARTED. THAT / 
HAS TO CHANGE, / 
V SPAWN. >• 

C' 7 7 YOU 

' / HAVE TO 

{ CHANGE 
. I F YOU 
», WANT TO 
\ SURVIVE 
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UNDER A WATCHFUL 
MOON, A GENTL E 
BREEZE SIGNS 
THROUGH TREE LINED 
STREETS, 


THE NIGHT IS QUIET AND 
STILL, SA VE FOR THE SOFT 
RUSTL ING OF L EA VE$ ACROSS 
MANICURED LAWNS. 


GOOD- 

NIGHT, 

HONEr. 

SWEET 

DREAMS 


WARM AND SAFE BENEATH HER 
BLANKETS, LITTLE CYAN FITZ- 
GERALD SLEEPS L IKE AN ANGEL 


IT IS THE SLEEP OF 
THE INNOCENT. THE 
SERENE, GENTLE 
SLUMBER OF 
CHtL DHOOD. 


HER BREATH COMES 
SLOW AND MEASURED 
AS SHE DREAMS IN 
BLISSFUL, WOMB- 
L/KE COMFORT. 


WITHOUT A 

CARE IN 
THE WORL D 
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PERHAPS EVEN SOME PERMANENT 
PHYSIOLOGICAL DAMAGE? 


HEY BABE, 
SORRY I'M 
LATE,.. 


*5PAWW 59- 


HONEY, 
WHERE ARE 
YOU? 


r TERRY... 
THANK GOD 
YOU'RE 
v HOME. 


WHAT’S THE 
MATTER? 


WHERE 
HAYE YOU 
BEEN ' 3 


THE SAME CANNOT BE SAID 
FOR HER MOTHER. EARLIER 
TODAY- FOR THE SECOND TIME 
IN RECENT MONTHS— CYAN 
BROKE OUT INTO A VIOLENT \ 
SEIZURE -LIKE OUTBURST. 


WANDA BLAKE SIGHS. A TEETHING 
SOOTHER TIED TO AN OLD SHOE- 
LACE... FOR THIS CYAN RAN INTO 
TRAFFIC, SCREAMING HYSTERICALLY. 
SHE COULD HAVE BEEN HURT. 

OR KILL ED. HZ 


WHY WOULD 
SHE DO THAT? 


A WHILE BACK, CYAN WAS KIDNAPPED. *, 
AFTER IT WAS OVER, EVERYONE WAS 
SURPRISED A T HOW WEI L SHE HAD 
ADJUSTED. LIKE NOTHING HAD 
HAPPENED. 


BUT IT'S CLEAR NOW THAT SOME- 
THING IS WRONG- SOME DELAYED 
REACTION TO THE ORDEAL , 
PERHAPS? A DEEP-SEATED 

EMOTIONAL TRAUMA? 




ALONE 
WITH HER 
THOUGHTS. 
WANDA 
BLAKE 
IMAGINES 
THE 

WORST. 


I GOT 
HUNG UP AT 
THE OFFICE 
AGAIN. NO BIG 
DEAL. 

YOU 
OKAY? 


WHERE'? 

CYAN? 




YEAH. BUT ” 
THEY SAID IT WASN'T 
AN EMERGENCY. 
GUESS I JUST LOST 
. TRACK OF 
X. TIME. ^ 


t / TERRY, "NOT AN 
Y EMERGENCY" DOESN'T ^ 

MEAN "NOT IMPORTANT". YOU 
SHOULD HAVE CALLED ME BACK 
I'M WORRIED ABOUT CYAN. 

, SHE STARTED ACTING UP 
k^ AGAIN. TODAY IT A 

WAS HORRIBLE... 


r l CALLED ^ 
YOU AT THE 
OFFICE DIDN'T 
YOU GET MY 
.MESSAGES? j 


LOOK, ^ 
Y YOU'RE PROBABLY 
JUST MAKING A BIG 
DEAL OUT OF NOTHING 
SHE'S A KID. THEY GO 
THROUGH STAGES. 
YOU KNOW, "TERRIBLE 
TWOS" AND ALL THAT, 
k I’M SURE SHE'S , 
Bk. FINE. ^ 


REALLY? AND 
r HOW ARE YOU SO ^ 
SURE OF ANYTHING? 
WHEN WAS THE LAST 
TIME YOU WERE HOME 
TO TUCK HER IN? YOU 
DIDN'T SEE HER EARLIER 
. THIS WASN'T A "STAGE. " 
k SHE WAS L IKE A . 

x . maniac y 


OKAY, 
1 JUST 
CALM 
DOWN 


WHAT " 
HAPPENED TO 
THE MAN I „ 

MARRIED ? . 


/ NO, I \ 
' WON'T \ 
CALM DOWN. 
THIS IS OUR 
CHILD. WE'RE 
SUPPOSED TO 
BE A FAMILY, 
REMEMBER? 
WHAT 

HAPPENED J 
\ TO THAT?/ 
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7^ CAN'T SEEM^FmSW 
7 TO KEEP MY NHvJV* 
BEARINGS. IF I iml 
DIDN'T KNOW SETTER y ?•! 
I' D SWEAR THESE %/'■ -J 
FRIGGIN' ALLEYS Aj£3( 

1 KEEP MOVING y ^ 
ON US. .^HARDLY 
- ’ Z-r rFU LIKELY, 
£f .iPVtiS \SCaA SIR. 


n the wind picks up from 

I / THE NOR TH AS SAM AND 
/ TWITCH SCOUR THE I 

f sprawl ing mazes of 

RAT CITY FOR THE BEING fe 
KNOWN AS SPAWN. r 


DAMN. I 
THOUGHT 
FOR SURE 
THIS WAS 
.THE WAY. 


X WELL, WE ^ 
r SETTER FIND SPAWN - 
BOY, PRONTO. NOT 
THAT I'M SURE WHAT 
TO DO WHEN WE FIND 
. HIM- MAYBE IF WE 
LI DOUBLE SACK... ^ 


LOOK, 

SIR. THERE'S 
SOMETHING 
UP AHEAD. 


iMflh 


r OKAY, IF YOU'RE 
SURE YOU GOTA 
HANDLE ON IT, WE'LL 
JUST FINISH UP 
ON OUR OWN. > 


HEY BOYS! HERE'S ~ 
THE SJTCH: SOME KIND OF 
ALLEY BUM TURF WAR. BUT 
^ THAT AIN'T THE HALF . 

h>^ of it. 


UF-uR. 
YOU TWO 
AIN'T GOING 
NOWHERE. 


y WE AIN'T CLEARS 

ON THE DETAILS, BUT 
SOMETHING FREAKY IS 
GOING DOWN. I DON'T 
KNOW, SOMETHING,.. 


And 
WHY IS 
THAT? 


PRETER- 

NATURAL 

SIR? 


YEAH. 
WHAT HE 
SAID. 


w ’CAUSE THIS X 
F IS OFFICIAL ' 
f POLICE BUSINESS. 

And in case you 

FORGOT, YOU TWO 
AIN’T ON THE FORCE 
NO MORE- BANKS 
HAD THE GOOD 
SENSE TO WEED 
L YOU OUT, GOD , 

e'4. pest his y 

ifp* SOUL. v'' 


WE'LL 
TAKE IT 
FROM 
HERE. 


IBiSI 
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BANKS is burning 

IN HELL IF TH ERF'S ANY ^ 
W JUSTICE. W£ MAY NOT B E ON 
■ THE FORCE, BUT WE’RE 

LICENSED INVESTIGATORS. 

WE GOT A LEGITIMATE A 
CASE.,, fj 

r you — — — — m 

AIN'T HEARING ME. YOU nJ.\ F 
AIN'T GETTtN' IN THE ALLEYS. \ \ T 
NOT TONIGHT. YOU WANT TO \\ \ 

Bitch to someone, write p\ 

^ YER CONGRESSMAN. GOT / Jl 
THAT, BURKEY-SOY? X. XL 


X HOLY > 
' LARD-ASS.' 
AIN'T THAT THE 
EATMOB/LE 
k THEY'RE 
k. TOWING? v 


GEE, ^ 
THAT'S A ^ 
SHAME. TOO 1 
CLOSE TO A 
HYDRANT. WE'RE 
CRACKING DOWN 
ON THAT. PART OF 
THE MAYOR'S NEW 

L CIVIC PRIDE > 
CAMPAIGN, At 


W/Ssf/fT?' 

WHAT ' I 
ARE YOU 1 
DOING?' A 


HOLY- 

MOTHER- 

son-of-a 

FRIGGJN'- 
ASS-- , 


W IMPRESSIVE, SIR. ^ 

I DIDN'T REALIZE THERE 
WERE SO MANY EXPLETIVES 
IN THE ENGLISH LANGUAGE. 
YOU'RE A VERITABLE "ROGET’S 
^ OF PROFANITY. ^a 


SO 

WHAT 

NOW, 

SIR? 


^ YE AH, WELL,. ~ 
LEAST THEY 
DIDN'T SCRATCH 
UP THE 

k CHROME. A 


r PITY IT 1 
DIDN'T 
GET YOU 
OUT OF THE 
CITATION. 


Y WE T 
COOL 
OURJETS 
AND PLAN 
OUR NEXT 
L MOVE, a 
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NOT EXACTLY 
THE RAINBOW 
ROOM, IS IT, SIR? 


T HERE WE N 
GO. JUST THE 
THING TO 
TAKE THE EDGE 
OFF. CLEAR 
AWAY THE COB- 
WEBS SO WE 
CAN THINK 
L STRAIGHT, a 


LISTEN, ^ 
7 TWITCH. YOU 
WANT CULTURE, 
YOU GO TO THE 
OPERFt. YOU 
WANT TO RELAX, 
HAVE A LITTLE 
Y FUN, BELIEVE 
ME... A 


...THIS 
IS... THE 

RIGHT... 

PLACE? 




YOU 

WERE 

SAYING 

SIR? 




r WAIT. T 
THERE’S 
SOMETHING 
NOT RIGHT 
HERE... A 


r you MEAN ^ 
BESIDES THE 
SPONTANEOUS 
OUTBREAK 
OP MASS 
^ VIOLENCE? a 


r LOOK AT T 
THEIR EYES, 
SIR. THEY 

appear to 

BE IN SOME 
SORT OF A 
.TRANCE- a 


C'MON, 
BREAK 
IT UP, YOU 
IMOOKS L 


WITH THE TRAINED 
EYE Of A VETERAN 
DETECTIVE, BURKE 
SCANS THE ROOM. 
SOMETHING IS OUT 
OR PLACE IN THE 
BRUTISH SWIRL 
OF MOTION. 


r GIMME 
A 5ECOND. 
I SMELL A 

. RdT. 




THE SEETHING 
CROWD MOVES 
IN A SAVAGE 
GYRE. BODIES 
FLY, CAREEN 
AND COLLIDE 
IN A MINDLESS 
ORGY OF 

VIOL ENCE. 


something 

THAT MOVES IN 
CO UN TERPOIN 7 
TO CHAOTIC 
MELEE. 


WHERE IS IT? 


WHERE 
IS IT? 


GOTCHA 


EXIT 





r MOVE IT, TWITCH.'^ 
THE WEIRDZO MAKING 
OFF WITH THAT BROAD- 
I THINK HE'S THE ONE 
^ BEHIND THIS. 1 . 


GUT 

INSTINCT 


/ HOW 
DO YOU 
KNOW 3 


AND A 
FORMIDABLE 
IN5TINCT IT 
. IS, SIR. 


r YOU WERE' 
RIGHT, SIR. 
THE MAYHEM 
STOPPED AS 
SOON AS THE 
GENTLEMAN 
EXITED THE 
V BUILDING, a 


ALL RIGHT 
BUDDY, PUT 
THE GIRL 
DOWN AND- 


r HUH?' 
WHERE 
THE HELL 
DID HE 
s. GO? . 


r<‘ EXITED" IS > 
RIGHT/ POOF/ 
INTO THIN AIR. 
THIS NIGHT JUST 
GETS WEIRDER 
, AND WEIRDER . > 


r HER 1 
THROAT 
HAS BEEN 
RIPPED 
s. OUT. , 


r SIR, I > 
THINK YOU 
SHOULD 
HAVE A 
LOOK AT 
k THIS, j 
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f Ten 

BLOCKS 

AWAY. 


LOOK AT 
THIS.’ A 
REGULAR 
MASSACRE 

T THIS IS WHAT ^ 
OUR FAIR CITY V! 
HAS SUNK TO— A T 
TURF WAR OVER ! 

WHO GETS THE A 
. BESTCARD- A 
L. BOARD BOX. Si 


r YER ALL ~ 
HEART, 

Y'KNOW THAT 
t BOYLE? A 


W HEY SLIM. ^ 
r YOU WANT TO ^ 
HURRY THIS UP? 

I D LIKE TO GET 
OUTTA HERE AS 
SOON AS WE CAN 
THIS PLACE 
v GIVES ME THE A 


E X why 

V/ DOESN'T THE tB 
FCITY JUST PLOW 
THIS DUMPOVER. 1 
PUT UP ONE OF 
TH05E NICE 
SHOPPING MALLS? 
EVEN ONE OF THEM 
FIVE-DOLL AR-A-CUP 
YUPPIE COFFEE 
, JOINTS WOULD j 
\ BE BETTER r N A 
A THIS HELL A 
X HOLE J&fr 


%2T ASK ME, x 
r THESE REJECTS A 
DID US ALLA 
FAVOR- CAN'T 
STAND THESE 
LOSERS. ALWAYS 
PANHANDLING, 
PEEIN' IN THE STREET 
. DIRTYIN' UP YOUR . 
^WINDSHIELD. A 


" I mean, 

WHAT KIND 
OF SfCKO 
WOULD 
AC TUAL LY 
CALL THIS 
PLACE 
HOME?" 


r AS FAR ^ 
AS I'M 

CONCERNED, 
THESE "BUMS 
AREN'T EVEN 

t PEOPLE, 







FROM BEHIND THE BOARDED - 
UP WINDOWS, SPAWN SURVEYS 
THE CARNAGE. SUCH A WASTE. 
ALL THIS OVER WHO HAS CLAIM 
TO A WRETCHED PA TCH OF 
NOTHING THA T MOSTPEOPL E 
WOOL DNT EVEN SPI T ON. 




NOT THA T IT MA TTERS 
MUCH L t. COLONEL AL 
SIMMONS HAD A HERO S 
FUNERAL, TV CAMERAS 
FOCUSING ON HIS FLAG - 
DRAPED COFFIN. IT 
DIDN'T DO HIM MUCH 
GOOD, DIBIT? 


THE STREWN, LIFELESS 
BODIES OF THOSE URBAN 
PARIAHS UTTER THE GROUND 
LIKE SO MUCH REFUSE. NO 
NEXT OF KIN TO NOTIFY, NO 
MONEY FOR A PROPER BURIAL . 


HE PONDERS WHAT COG TOLD HIM 
EARLIER. THERE'S MORE TO THESE 
ALLEYS THAN HE HAD EVER BELIEVED 
FOR BETTER OR WORSE, THEY A RE 
PART OF HIM NOW. THEY ARE H/S 
HOME. nr - — > 


AND, L IKE A SPIDER AT THE 
CENTER OF A GREAT WEB, HE 
CAN SENSE WHEN SOMETHING 
MAKES THE MIS TAKE OF 
CROSSING INTO HIS DOMAIN 


VOO-HOO-’ 

DEADBOYf 


WHAT’S 
THE MATTER, 
HELLSPAWN? 
AREN'T YOU 
GOING TO 
INVITE 
K™ MEIN? 


I KNEW Ifi 
YOU'D BE SKULKING 
AROUND HERE SOME- 
WHERE. JUST HAD TO 
FOLLOW THE STENCH 
O F ROTTING 
MEAT. K 


F IT’S A 

WONDER YOU 
DON’T HAVE 
DROOLING 

DOGS CHASING 
AROUND AFTER 
YOU. 


1 
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// J "DON'T VI 
/ KNOW WHO \ 

r Tou APT, gur 1 

J SUGGEST 
TOP TAKg A WALK 
RiGHT NOW 
THERE'S BfTN 
ENOUGH gLOOp 

s puled tonight. 

I I'D RATHER HoTJ 
\ ADD ToUf?4 A 
hx to it. /i 


THE CREATURE MOVES 
with blinding speed, 
QUICK ENOUGH TO CATCH 

the spawn off-guard . 


beautiful, i 

TELLYA. A SIGHT TA 
SEE. MAKES ME KINDOP 
MISTY JUST THINKING ABOUT 
IT. TH/S IS A DROP IN THE 
OCEAN. BARELY A TRICKLE. 
STILL, IT'S ENOUGH 
TO WORK UP THE 
^ ■ THIRST. 


THIS IS 
NOTHING 
PARIS DURING 
THE REIGN OF 
TERROR . . . 

St. PETERSBURG 
BACK IN 'IT,.. THOSE 
WERE PROPER BLOOD 
BATHS. GUTTERS 
RAN RED WITH 
THE STUFF. 


KNOW 
WHAT I 
MEAN? 
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IT WAS STRONGER 
THAN HE HAD 
COUNTED ON 
AS WELL . 


YOU 

WAPHft?' f iNS 

orJg more cow& 

against rne 

VeAPRiCAPg^-v 


/r ONLY TAKES 
HALF A MOMENT 
FOR SPAWN TO 
RECOVER, THE 
HELL- FORGED 
CHAINS OF HIS 
SYMBIOTE BODY 
ARMOR STAND 
POISED TO TWIST 
THE CREATURE'S 
HEAD OFF, 


BUT IT IS 
HALF A MOMENT 
TOO LATE, 


WHAT'S THE ^ 
MATTER ? YOU'RE 
GOING ALL UMP ON 
ME. OU WELL, DON'T 
WORRY. I HEAR THAT 
HAPPENS TO EVERY- 
ONE, ONCE IN 
A WHILE. 











YoJ? 

&0X 

y oo‘#e 


;7| SINKING 
IN NOW. IS IT? 

WE JUST FELL INTO 
THE "DEAD ZONE". 
DIDN'T THAT OLD 
MAN WARN YOU 

About this? 
OOPS. 


A LONELY 
A PATCH OF 
HEAVEN RIGHT 

smack in the middle 

OF ALL THIS URBAN 
DECAY. ALL OF HELL'S 
MINIONS ARE 
POWERLESS KU 


NO. NO. 

YOU AIN'T 
COIN' NOWHERE. 
SEE, I STILL HAVE 
ALL MY STRENGTH 
AIN'T THAT A 
> KICKER? 


V A VAMPIRE? 

A BLOODSUCKER? 
NOSFERATU? BINGO 
MEATFACE. BUT 
THAT DOESN'T 
MEAN WE'RE ON 
THE SAME 
TEAM. A 


DOES IT FEEL , 
HELLSPAWN? I 
LOVE THAT LOOK 
ON YOUR FACE. 

BUT THIS ISN'T HOW 
IT'S SUPPOSED 
J TO END!" wEk 






enough 


MAY BE 
THE DEVIL'S 
SLAVE, 
BUT NOT 


OU, BY THE 
WAY, JUST IN 
CASE YOU'RE 
WONOER1NG.. 


I'M BATTING 
FOR HIS 

competition. 


r ,..THlS IS 
GOING TO 
HURT. i A 

l»TS 







r CURB YOUR N 
BLOODLUST, 
FIEND. YOU KNOW 
YOU'RE NOT 
SANCTIONED TO 
k KILL ON THE j 
\ SPOT. S 


BESIDES, N 
WHAT GOOD 
IS HE TO US IF 
YOU DESTROY 
HIM? 


TO BE 'T— 
CONTINUED 
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IMAGINE A NIGHT SO DEEP 
THE SHADOWS 8tL L OWAND 
SWIM AS IF ALIVE, AND THE 
WIND, COLD AS THE FULL 
MOON ABOVE, CARRIES 
WITH IT A FAINTSCENTOF 
BLOOD, 


TONIGHT /S 
SUCH A NIGHT. 


IMAGINE A PLACE WHERE 
HEAVEN AND HELL 
CROSS PATHS IN THE 
RAGGED SHADOWS OF 
LONG ABANDONED 
BUILDINGS. 


AL 

YOU 

OKAY? 


WHERE DERELICT ANGELS 
ROAM THE ALLEYWAYS 
AMONG THRONGS OF 
THE HOMEL ESS. 


WHERE RENEGADE 
VAMPIRES, tN HEAVEN'S 
EMPLOY, ARE STATIONED. 


AND WHERE HELL'S 

errant soldier, A being 

CALLED SPAWN, IS ONCE 
AGAIN CAUGHT IN THE 
CROSSFIRE. 


THIS IS 
SUCH A 
PLACE . 



V . -j| 

' am I ' 


UK , . * ' 














IT HAS BEEN A NIGHT OF VIOL ENT 
UPHEAVAL FOR SPAWN, A SHOW - , 
DOWN WITH THE MADMAN jgggA 
KNOWN AS THE FREAK ... jgfrfr 
A GANG WAR AMONG THE 


K JUST N 
TAKE IT 
EASY THERE, 
BIG GUY. 
EVERYTHING'S 
GONNA BE 
v OKAY,.. > 


AND HE HAS JUST NOW 
ENDURED THE RABID ATTACK 
OF A VAMPIRE, ONLY TO SEE 
THE CREATURE CALLED OFF 
BY THE MYSTERIOUS VAGA- 
BOND known as bootsy.h 


000 tsy? 


♦ SPAWN 68-70 
A* .A 57 ISSUE. 


ga gaE 


WHAT TH£ ^ 
H (>o\Mb or*. 
900T5Y? t>o YOU 
l Know WHAT THAT 

Sw THlHCr W A 


YES, I KNOW, t® 
AND HE WON'T Kj 
HURT YOU. I WILL Mk 
^ SEE TO IT. 

YOU AND I, WE 
r NEED TO TALK, AND 
L THERE'S NOT 

MUCH TIME. ^ 


r 6€T OUT OP 
THE WAY, flOOTSY.\! 


JW SPNRiNS This 
PP6PHPPATE SACK 
V TO H£H~ > 


GEE, LOOKS 
LIKE THE OLD 
RADIATOR SPRUNG 
A LEAK THERE, 
l HELLSPAWN. 


P bring it 

ON, MEAT-BOY* 
MAYBE THERE'S NO 
BLOOD IN YOUR 
VEINS, BUT I'M STILL 
GONNA GET A KICK 
^ OUT OF BRINGING 
. v YOU DOWN ! 


w 

l 

1 , 
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1 
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/ I COMMAND \ 
YOU. THIS IS A 
HOLY PLACE, 
WOLFRAM. YOU 
OWE ALLEGIANCE 
TO THE SHINING 
CITY/ YOU 
v WILL DO WHAT . 
\ I 5 AY. J 


r "SHiNlNG 
CiTY"'? WHAT 
ARE YOU 
TALKIH6 
u A 30 UT? a 


W I AM NOT ^ 
AFRAID TO ANSWER 
FOR MY ACTIONS BUT 
FOR NOW I AM STILL 
THE RANKING 
EMISSARY AND YOU 
WILL DO WHAT YOU 
V ARE TOLD. A 


'Wl 


,i>Ui L- 


* SPAWN TO 


YOU DIDN'T 
KNOW? OL' BOOTSY'S 
GOT A HALO HIDDEN 
UNDER HfS CAP, 

DON'T'CHA? BUT HE 
AIN'T NO SAINT. 

B YEAH, I 
GOT YOUR 
NUMBER, 

BOOTSY. YOU'RE THEY'RE 
NOT SUPPOSED TO GONNA 
INTERFERE WITH HAUL 
MORTALS, BUT YOUR SELF - 
I KNOW YOU RIGHTEOUS 
SAVED THAT ASS BEFORE 

BUM'S THE SERAPHIC 

LIFE. * TRIBUNAL, 


DON'T 
WORRY. I 
CAN BIDE MY 
TIME. THE DAY 
IS COMING, MY 
FRIEND... 



o, 


«»l 

11 












\ PON’T 
tNfENP OH 
WA1T1K&. 
W£ PAN 
FiNiSHTHiS 
. NOW 


r % AM ^ 

HoTHIHU 

^LlKg you. . 


8ACi^ 

Off. 


"THAT'S ENOUGH 
WOLFRAM. YOUR 
MANDATE IS 
CLEARLY DEFINED. 


AND THERE'S 
NOTHING YOU 
CAN DO. THE 
RANKS OF MY KIND 
ARE l EG ION, JUST 
WAITING IN THE 
NIGHT TO 
STRIKE. 


*M THERE'S K 
AN ARMY 
ON THE 
MARCH. KtDS 
JUST WAIT 
AND SEE. 


TOUGH GUY. 
WHY SO HOSTILE, 
SPAWN? YOU AND 
ME, WE'RE CUT 
FROM THE SAME 
ROTTEN 
CLOTH . 


UNDEAD, 
CURSED TO 
WALK THE EARTH, 
SKULKING IN 
SHADOWS? NONE 
OF THAT RINGS A 
BELL? GUESS I 
GOT THE WRONG 
GUY. 


HELL, THERE’S A 
tiWKOLE NEST OF THEM 
DOWN BY THE BOWERY. 
OF COURSE, NOW, THAT'S A SCENE 
UNLIKE YOU, I THAT'LL MAKE YOUR 
WEAR THE MARK FLESH CRAWL. IF 
OF HEAV'EN. AND YOU HAD ANY 
AIN'T THE ONLY FLESH, THAT IS- 


"THE WAY I SEE IT, 
SPAWN, HEAVEN'S 
GIVEN ME AND MINE 
A LICENSE lOKfLL. 
AND WE'RE GOING 
TO USE IT. " 











r THE ^ 
POLICE. 
WE'VE GOT 
TO GET YOU 
OUT OF 
HERE, BOTH 
t OF YOU. , 


^ AL SIMMONS, > 
WE STILL NEED TO 
TALK, I'LL FIND YOU, 
AND WOLFRAM, I'LL 
. DEAL WITH YOU 
^ LATER. ^ 


'V,,+A 


THIS ’ 
IS ALL 
TURNING 
OUT 
BADLY. 


~ NOT if 
\ 56E ToU 

v tm t. 


BOOTSY, 

YOU'RE 

NO- 


WAIT. 

SOMEONE'S 
COMING. I 
CAN SMELL 



U 


T 











" IF I'M NOT 
CAREFUL, THIS 
COULD ALL 
BLOW UP IN 
MY FACE. " 


PEACE 
BE WITH 
YOU, 
OFFICERS 


j- — WHAT’S GOING ^ 
!; l 'lM ON HERE? WE HAD 

I : gift reports of a 

DISTURBANCE? J 
I'M ^ — _ ^-<1 

r SORRY, OFFICES: ? 

'FRAID THAT MUSTA \ 

BEEN ME. SEE, SOME- ! _/■ , 

TIMES I HAYE TROUBLE 3^=3 
SLEEPING. I CRY OUT P* *3 
IN MY SLEEP. I DIDN’T / V, I'M 
k MEAN TO BOTHER / trli 
f>-^ NO ONE. 


V LIKELY STORY, ^ 
PAL. I WANT YOU ' 
PLANTED THERE 
LIKE A LAMPPOST. 
KEEP THOSE HANDS 
UP. BOYS, DO A 
k PERIMETER J 
k. SWEEP. ^ 


L _ . , 

» r/fSBim il 
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r i don't : 

i IAVE MUCH 

TIME AND I , 

SHOULDN'T ^ ^^B 

BE SAYING MHE STAKES ^ 

ANYTHING. ARE ABOUT TO 
BUT PLEASE BE RAISED AND 
LISTEN THE HELLSPAWN 
CLOSELY. . IS GOING TO NEED 
V 'A YOU. AND YOU R£ 

GOING TO 

NEED HIM. M 


^NAH, I > 
GOT IT. 

HOW MANY 
"P'"$ IN 
DECAPITATED"?. 




ARE YOU 
SURE YOU 
WOULDN’T 
RATHER I 
TYPED. SIR? 


A I CAN’T ’ 
GET THE 
IMAGE OF 
THAT POOR 
GIRL OUT 
OP MY 
Y MINO.Tj 


WHATEVER . 
YOU GOT ONE 
MINUTE. 


A I KNOW X 
WHAT YOU N 
MEAN. IT’S BEEN 
ONE LONG, 
UNBELIEVABLY 
MESSED -UP 
NIGHT. I'LL BE 
GLAD WHEN 
V IT’S OVER. S 


r i DON'T WJs : ,tsssi 

i IAVE MUCH 

TIME AND I , 

SHOULDN'T ^ ^^B 

BE SAYING MHE STAKES ^ 
ANYTHING. ARE ABOUT TO 
BUT PLEASE BE RAISED AND 
LISTEN THE HELLSPAWN 

CLOSELY. „ IS GOING TO NEED 
V YOU. AND YOU'RE 

GOING TO 

NEED HIM. ^ 


’SOUSE ME, LADIES 
GOT A VISITOR HERE WANTS 
TO TALK TO YOU. SAYS HIS 
NAME IS BOOBIE 

BOOTSY. 








I'M TAKING A 
GREAT RISK GETTING 
INVOLVED. BUT IN 
THE BIG PICTURE, IT’S 
VERY IMPORTANT THAT 
SPAWN SURVIVE 
WHAT5 COMING 
AHEAD. 

YOU 

MUST SEE 
THAT HE 
DOES... 












SCRAPS. \ 

THAT'S \ 

All we L,- ^ 

GOT, * 

. PAL . SCRAPS OF ^ 
V INFO, MOST OP 
7 (T CONFLICTING 
AND NONE OF 
IT MAKING ANY 
\ SENSE WHEN 
I\ \YAPUT(TTO- 
\ GETHER. > 


r PERHAPS WE VE^ 
BEEN GOING ABOUT 
IT WRONG. I'VE BEEN 
THINKING ABOUT WHAT 
THAT GENTLEMAN 
. SAID BACK AT THE . 
PRECINCT, SIR. 


r ALL'S I ^ 
KNOW IS 
WE GOTTA GET 
A CASE THAT 
PAYS. AND 
SOON. THAT'S 
THE BIG 
k PICTURE. A 


ABOUT 
THE "BIG 
PICTURE' 





DO YOU > 
BELIEVE IN 
COINCIDENCE 
SIR? 


YEAH, 
I GUESS 
SO. 


\y WELL, I \ 
/THINK WE'RE \ 
LOOKING AT 
SOMETHING 
THAT'S FAR TOO 
COMPLEX lO BE 

coincidence. 

LET'S START 
, AT THE 
V BEGINNING...^ 


i 




X CHIEF BANKS, 
BILLY KINCAID, 
VITO GRAVANO, 
JASON WYNN, THE 
V OLD MAN COG-.. 


/...RAT CITY, X 
THE FREAK, 
THE GANG WAR 
EVEN THAT 
GENTLEMAN 
NAMED 

V BOOTSY...y 


RIGHT 


X BUT STEP \ * 
/ BACK AND LOOK \ 
AT THEM FROM 1 
A DISTANCE. 

EXAMINE THE 
GEOMETRY O'?- THE 
SITUATION. IMAGINE 
, EACH EVENT AS A , 
V POINT ON A / 
• X. GRID. S 


X AND IF WE X 
DRAW LINES 
CONNECTING 
THEM, THEY ALL 
PASS THROUGH 
THE SAME POINT 
THEY ALL HAVE 
ONE THING 
Xv IN COMMON ^ 


NUMBER OF 
ADMITTEDLY 
LURID, BUT 
SEEMINGLY 
SEPARATE, 
v EVENTS. 


YEAH, I'M 
FOLLOWING 
YOU. 


SPAWN 


YES. 

AND WHO 
ELSE? 


US ,. 1 X 
GET YOUR 
MEANING, TWITCH 
JEEZUS, THIS 
COULD BE THE 
l CASE OF THE 
X CENTURY 


STILL X 
BELIEVE IN 
COINCIDENCE 
SIR ? 








Hts 


STAY AT 


THE 


SHELTER 


ENDED 


THREE 


DAYS AGO 


SA/D HE 


WASN’T MAKING 

enough OF AN 

"EFFORT" 


YC 






TOSSED OUT 
ON THE STREET 
LIKE SO MUCH 
REFUSE, 
YESTERDAY'S 
NEWS. 


JUST ANOTHER SAD, 
PA THET1C TURN IN 
THE DOWNWARD 
SPIRAL OF EDDIE 
BECKETT 


SCREW 


HE 


EM 


SAYS. ALL THEM 
BASTARDS. WHO 


THEY 


TO 


ARE 


IT'S NOT HfS FAULT THAT 
HIS WIFE GOT CANCER. 
OR THAT THE HMOs 
WOUL ON'T DO AN Y THING 
ABOUT IT ‘TIL 17 WAS 
TOO LATE. 


OF THAT HE GOT TOO 
SAUCED AFTER THE 
FUNERAL AND RAN HEAD - 
ON INTO A FAMILY COMING 
HOME FROM CONEY 
ISLAND... OR THAT THE 
DAMN LAWYERS 8L ED 
H/S LAST DIME. 


Ti'l -Sfe-A 

vv'i i. 


HE USED TO DREAM 
ABOUT A HOUSE IN 
THE COUNTRY, A 
PRIVATE JET. NOW ALL 
HE HOPES FOR IS A 
WARM PLACE TO SLEEP, 
AND SOMETHING HALF - 
WAY ED/8L E OUT OF 
A DUMPSTER. 










EWW 


NOTHIN 


HOW 

COULD 

HE 

KN OW? 


WHAT 
THE HELL 
IS THIS 
CRAP? 


Necroplasm 


A BAGFUL OF 
CONGEALED SIN, 
INTENDED AS THE 
FREAK'S TROPHY 
FROM HIS 
ENCOUNTER WITH 
THE SPAWN, * 


* SPAWN 

ee. 


FUNNY 
HOW YOUR 
PRIORITIES 
CHANGE- 


HE CATCHES IT 
OUT OF THE 
CORNER OF HIS 
EYE. JUST A 
BROWN PAPER 
PACKAGE. 
NOTHING 
SPECIAL. BUT 
SOMEHOW 
IT CALLS OUT 
TO HIM. 


xiswr' H- 


MAYBE A STASH 
OF CASH SOME 
GANGSTER LEFT 
BEHIND. OR 
MAYBE A BAG OF 
JEWELS DROPPED 
IN A HE LET- 


HE LLi 
MAYBE ITS 
SOMEONE'S 
TARE -OUT 
THAT HASN’T 
GONE BAD 
YET 


■ . \ *<N 






EDDIE CURSES HIS 
LUCK, HE SHOULD HAYS 
KNOWN BETTER THAN 
TO HOPE. THINGS ARE 
NEVER GOING TO 
CHANGE for him. 


IT SMELLS 
VILE. LIKE 
THE INSIDE 
OF A 

SLAUGHTER 

HOUSE. 


* 











Elusive vis a shadow, 
spawn cuts a jagged 
SWATH ABOVE THE GAPING 
CANYONS OP MANHATTAN , 


ACROSS THE city, wherever 
HE MOVES, RESTING SOULS 
ARE SHAKEN FROM THEIR 
SLUMBER . HEARTS POUNDING. 
LUNGS CL U TCHfNG FOR BREA TH 


THEY WILL WARE 
TOMORROW 
COMPLAINING OF 

unspeakable 

nightmares. 











AND ON X 
r THAT DAY THE > 

Righteous shall 
be separated from 

THE WICKED, EACH 
SHALL KNOW WHO , 
lb. THEY ARE. S 


f BUT WE ^ 
ALREADY 
KNOW WHAT 
SIDE YOU'RE 
ON, DON'T 
t WE, BOY? > 


THE DAY OF 
RECKONING 
IS COMING, 
LITTLE ONE 


f LET THIS \ 
BE A WARNING ' 
TO THOSE LIKE 
YOU. THOSE LOST 
SHEEP WHO 

k stray from . 
X the fold. 


' THE NIGHT ^ 
BELONGS TO THOSE 
WHO WALK WITH US 
NOT AGAINST US ! 
MERRICK, IF YOU’RE 
k. READY ' j 


Ok, I'M 
READY. "AND 
THE LORD SAID, 
LET THERE BE 
. LIGHT!'" 




• .• j n IB* i rf i m } 


- Vf|l||Y 
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£M/WV/\ — : 

HE KICKED HOLD 
^ ME ! HIM 
Itew-r-'-A. STILL J 


paeAse 


WHAT 

THE--: 


r I DON'T ’ 
KNOW WHO 
THE HELL 
YOU ARE, 
BUT YOU 
CRASHED 
THE WRONG 
v PARTY/ . 


HIT THE 
LIGHTS, 
GENTLE- 
MEN • 


1 /rs 

show ; 

TIME! 












r 6AP Move 

MOW-- I n' going 

TO CO|JNT TO 

Si- ^ 


We TMffKWFS'5' 
/J/MSS O/r WITH 
THE PEAL OF 
GUNFIRE AND 
THE SNAP OF 
BREAKING 
BONES... 


GUNPOWDER FLASH 
ILLUMINATES THE 
ROOM LIKE A 
STROBE LIGHT- 
CONSTRICTED 
THROATS CRY OUT 
A CHORUS OF 
UNHOLY SOUNDS. . . 














damn 

IT' I r M 
HIT ! . 


WHERE 
THE HELL 
tS HE? 


OVER 
THERE 
BY THE 
WALL > 


NO, 

THAYS 

ME! 


rTo a 

1 YOUR 

LEFT, 
TO YOUR 







r ea si i 

< 5 oN. its 

. ovep. i 


r YOU " 
GOT A 
HOME TO 

Goto? 


MkKUKl 

kvWVM 


THEN GO 
THERE. 

. HOW- 


“A/ 

/ 


\ - V 


Ashe watches 

SPAWN DISAPPEAR 
(NTO THE NIGHT, 
THE BOY BEGINS 
TO SMILE. 




He REALLY DOESN'T 
UNDERSTAND AT ALL, 
DOES HE? THE HEL L - 
SPA WN DOESN T HAVE 
A CLUE WHICH SIDE 
IS WHICH . 


imnuuummn. 


WHAT STRANGE LUCK, 
HE THINKS. 


THE BOY LAUGHS NOW. A 
HEARTY, ANCIENT LAUGH, 
HIS RAZOR TEETH GLINTING 
IN THE MOON L IGHT. 


HE RAISES HIS SHIRT, 
REVEAL ING AN EMBL EM 
BL AZONED ACROSS 
HIS BELLY. 


THE SAME AS THE 
HELLS PAWNS, 
ONLY REVERSED. 
BL ACK ON WHITE. 


THE BRAND OF 
HEAVEN.,, 



»H ff ifjifi r 

wUMM lii If I/m 

SSfi//jr mi fw 




TjjMf Jrrj if 




' /W f i 
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i'll ir-s • tiwa nr/iWJi' 


-am i, ’/'is 


r,r.l.r r. I J rojr, »=" 

fSre sui'irass, Ai id is cut j> iifisi^r 

DSCOKATED h'J "SrSiLf WOP2LE33- 
ITSSS Af JD DESPAIR". IT MUST 35 
TAPPING li ITS) 30) VI 2 rlii DS ZtsCLS 
A ilGST, BECAUSE LINES ROUT!) J=L T 
FOFilVI AfiOUt ID TPIS BLOCK, EVEN 
DM WEEK)’ JJGPIT3. BRUSH UP ON 
iTaU»i LSO SORCEY AND WEAR 
YOUR DIRTY CLOTPIES il l LAYERS. 
MURDEROUS li ITS)' ITIOi 13 ARE WSL 

come but punalr optional. 


INFOTAINMENT 

TELEVISION 


THAT ODD STOW IN THE 3 AY LAST 
WEEK? f SB, THAT WAS INDEED A 
FDii >1/00,7. BESIDES THE USUAL 
INCREASES IN CRIlVIS AND HOOLIGAN 
ISiVI, TPIIS TIIV1E IT BROUGHT WITH IT 
A REMARKABLE E/.PLOSION Or VIO- 
LENCE li I THAT LITTLE SIT OF 
HEAVE) I WE CALL AVA/ ST/ // FOR 
TSARS, EL RATSQ HAD SEEN OUR 
CATCPI-ALL BLISPIT, A PLAYGROUND 
FOR DRUG ADDICTS, MOBSTERS, 
HOOKERS, AND THE FOLKS WHO 
COULD) TT AFFORD TO 5TA f li I TP IE 
FLOPPIOUSES. WHAT FINALLY 
BROUGHT CPUS l ill A TO A iJCJlL 7 
THERE WAS NO BENEFIT FOR AN / 
SOD/. IVY BOOKIE NEVER EVEi I 
CALLED I VIE WITH TPIS ODDS. WELL, 
JUST AS NISPIT'S CPIILDRSi I BAY AT 
TPIS iVIOOi J, SVEN S GOTTA ADlVIlT 
TPISRS ARE SOiVIE TPlIi !GS THAT 
TPIOSE OF US CAUGHT BSTWSSi I 
PlEAVEt I AND PISLL WILL iiS'Mji 
UNdE.TSTAi' ID. 


...ARE STILL LOOKING FOR A MOTIVE 
BEHIND WHAT IS BEING CALLED 
"A DISTURBING OUTBREAK OF VIO- 
LENCE" AMONG NEW YORK'S 
HOMELESS POPULATION. 


THE APPARENT SJTURF WAR" ERUPTED 
LATE LAST NIGHBjBETWEEN WHAT 
APPEARS TO BE WARRING FACTIONS 
OF HOMELESS PERSONS WHO RESIDE 
IN THE BLIGHTED AREA OF 
MANHATTAN COMMONLY REFERRED 
TO AS HRAT CITY". 

POLICE ARE ESTIMATING FATALITIES 
TO BE AS HIGH AS 40 AN® ARE 
QUESTIONING SURVIVORS AS TO 
WHAT MAY HAVE SPURRED SUCH 
VIOLENCE. 


SWANK NEW YORKERS IN THE KNOW 
ARE FLOCKING TO AN NEW DESTINA- 
TION, CONVENIENTfTO THE CHALK 
LINES THE POLICE HAVE DRAWN 
AROUND THE RECENT TURF WAR 
VICTIMS, IT'S A BIT OF URBAN DECA- 
DENCE CALLED THE **TS ASS. THE 
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W SIR, YOU'RE^ 
"overreacting " 
IT'S ONLYA 
MINOR RUFFLE. 
THERE ARE OTHER 
AVENUES 
. AVAILABLE A 
^ TO US. ^ 


WHY DID THIS — 
HAVE TO HAPPEN 

TO -9* 


we do have 

oPTtorvs. 


REMIND ME" 

c>jfU REMIND 
ME AGAIN 
HOW MUCH 
WE'RE PAYING 
, FOR THIS j 
V DUMP’ / 


YOU 

MEAN- 


\y I WILL NHffl 
W TELEPHONE T| 

( BUILDING 1 

MAINTENANCE 
IN THE MORNING 
AND LET THEM KNOW 
THE ELEVATOR IS 
OUT AGAIN. I'M 
k SURE IT WILL k 

\ BE REPAIRED A 

\ SHORTLY. AM 




SIGNIFICANTLY 
MORE THAN WE’VE 
SEEN BRINGING IN 
LATELY, I'M AFRAID 

NOW BR£s4TH£ t 

v SIR. 









THE LIGHT 
APPEARS 
TO BE OUT. 


WHAT'S 

THE 

MATTER? 


WE HAVE 
A FI ASH 
LIGHT 
SOME- 
. WHERE. 


I TELL 
YA| WHEN 
I GET MY 
HANDS ON 
THAT LAND 
LORD.., 


GENTLEMEN 
WE MUST 


Y WE MUST ^ 
SPEAK ABOUT THE 

HFLISAAWN. 

MATTERS ARE 
ABOUT TO BECOME 
DECIDEDLY MORE 

Y COMPLICATED. > 


Y I WARNED > 
r YOU TWO 
THAT YOU WERE 
CHOSEN TO 
ASSIST HIM, TO 
BE HIS EYES, HIS 
HANDS IN 
► THE HUMAN 
— WORLD. A 


mm 



IS 

PV 
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SOMETHING 
IS COMING-- 


LOOK, YOU 
r OLD FART, YOU 
GOT A LOT OF NERVE 
BREAKING IN HERE. 
YOU'RE LUCKY YOU'RE 
NOT SHOT FULL OF 
MOIES! AND WHAT S 
. WITH THE "MISTER . 
SPOOKY" ACT? ^ 


y I MUST ^B 
r CONCUR. THESE 1 
CRYPTIC ENCOUN- 
TERS and vague 
CIRCUMLOCUTIONS 
ARE WEARING 
, A BIT THIN, MR. i 
COGLIOSTRO A 


I HAD HOPED 
YOU TWO WOULD 
HAVE WORKED MOST OF 
IT OUT ON YOUR OWN. 
AS YOU HAVEN'T, I'M 
LEAVING YOU A LITTLE 
^ PRESENT. A 


r IT IS TIME > 
YOU LEARNED 
ABOUT YOUR 
NEWAf/«T«P. 

HE WILL BE 
NEEDING YOU 
ALL TOO SOON, 
^ I'M AFRAID. . 


IT SHOULD 
SHED -SOME 
t/<SHTOU THE 
SITUATION. 


W HE'S > 
r GONE. 
WHAT'S THAT 
i ON THE 
\ DESK? . 


SOME 

KINDA p 

DOSS /e A? J I DON'T ^ 

MIND 

f TELLING YOU, 

f TWITCH , THAT 
I OLD FOSSIL IS 


REALLY GETTING 
ON MY . 

v ATCR VES. y 








XAff %»tr r • THE SHADOW' 
DRENCHED DEMIMONDE OF 
THE CITY’S OUTCASTS. I 


HOME NOT ONI Y TO THE 
HELLSPAWNAL SIMMONS. BUT 
TO SCORES OF DEAL EES. 

HUSTL ERS, ADDICTS AND MNOS 


HEY, BOBBY- 
HOW YA PEELIN'. 

pal? you okay 

. NOW? 


BOOTSY, I ^ 
STILL DON'T UNDER- 
STAND WHAT HAPPENED 
BUT I THINK I OWE YOU 
MY LIFE * WHATEVER 
. YOU DID... THANKS, 

PAL. _ < 


? DON'T 
MENTION IT. 
JUST GO EASY 
ON THE GRAPi 
THERE, OKAY? 


*SPAVW 70 


r I'M FINE/ 
BUDDY. 

IT COMES 
AND GOES 
LIKE 

k THIS... . 


A NAH. ^ 
IT'S OKAY. 1 
JUST A LITTLE 
NIP TO TAKE 
. THE EDGE -y 


OKAY, ^ 
WELL ~ 
TAKE IT 
EASY, ALL 
RIGHT...? LISTEN 
I HAVE TO 
TELL YOU SOME- 
k THING. A 


I MIGHT 
HAVE TO GO 
AWAY. MAY- 
BE FOR 










COME, 

WE 

NEED TO 
SPEAK, 


r I COULD ^ 
BE IN TROUBLE. 
I- I DID SOME- 
THING I WASN'T 
k SUPPOSED 

V to oo. y 


;x WHAT'S V 
'/ YOUR GAME, > 
/ COGUOSTRO? THE 
' MACHINATIONS OF 
HEAVEN ARE 
SOMETHING 
L YOU'RE HARDLY 
\ QUALIFIED 
\ 70 SPEAK > 

i\ on. y 

, ,y «. y\ 

A V'V/ V - 


TROUBLE? 

WHAT 
ARE YOU 
TALKING 
ABOUT? 


HE ^ 
Y MEDDLED IN \ 
THE AFFAIRS OF 
MORTALS BY SAVING 
YOUR LIFE. NOW HE 
FEARS CElESTtAL 
RETRIBUTION. ISN'T 
l THAT RIGHT. 

^ "BOOTSY"? A 


/ ENOUGH, 
'THERE IS NO TIME 
FOR PETTY 
SQUABBLING, I 
NEED TO FIND 
SPAWN- THE 
SURVIVAL OF 
BOTH OUR CAMPS 
V DEPENDS 
N. on it. y 


V HEY, ^ 

whatever ' 

YOU TWO 

been drinking 

HOW 'BOUT YOU 
PASS THE 

V BOTTLE.' A 


r DON'T ^ 
ACT SO 
SURPRISED 
YOU FEEL 
I T TOO. 
DON'T YOU 
. BOOTSY? 


"THERE IS A 
STORM GATHERING 
A THIRD FORCE 
WHICH LIES BE- 
TWEEN HEAVEN 
AND HELL . IT 
CARES NOTHING 
OF THE WAR WE 
WAGE. 


"BUT IT COULD 
PROVE THE 
UNDOING OF 
THE HELL- 
SPAWN. IF 
AL SIMMONS 
PERISHES- 
WE BOTH 
KNOW WHAT 
HAPPENS 
NEXT. 


"THE PINAL 
BATTLE WILL 
COMMENCE... 
AND EARTH 
WILL BE TORN 

Apart in the 

PROCESS, " 















f C'MONi \ 
EDDIE. I'M 
DRY AS A 
DESERT. HOW 
YOU GOING 
TO SCORE 
THE _ 


BUT THAT'S SILL 
CHANGED. NOW 
EDDIE SEES HlMSEL F 
AS A SQUIRE OF 
THE STREETS. A 
MAN OF ACTION. 


LEAVE 
IT TO 
ME. I'M 
MADE TO 
AMAZE. 


THE KIND OF 
MAN WHO 
GETS THINGS 
DONE. 


ALL 

RIGHT 

THEN,., 


AT FEW WEEKS AGO , 
EDDIE BECKETT WAS 
ABOUT AS L OWASA 
MAN COUl D GET. 
HOPELESS, HELP- 
LESS. NOT A FRIEND 
\ IN THE WORLD. 



YOU 

"i KNOW MY 

‘ ~\ brand. 


W LET ME 
f HAVE A PINTOF 
OLD HARPER, 
THREE BOTTLES 
OF T'BIRD, SOME 
OF THAT JERKY, A 
COUPLE OF THOSE 
L SKIN MAGS AND 
V A CARBON OF , 
\ CIGS. A, 


fiftTOQlrtlJ 


, EjTT , C3B.'3tl 


7 I'MGONNA^ 
GIVE YOU 
ONE PACK OF 
CIGARETTES 
'CAUSE I'M A 
NICE GUY. BUT 
YOU GOT TO 
\ BARN THE . 
V REST. S 


i p\( 
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COME ON, 
POPS. YOU 
KNOW l M 
GOOD FOR It. 


^ YOU GIVE 
SOMETHING 
OF VALUE TO 
ME, AND IN 
RETURN I 
GIVE YOU 
SOMETHING 
OF VALUE. 


X YOU ^ 
r AIN'T BEEN 
GOOD FOR MUCH 
LATELY. LET ME 
EXPLAIN THE 
CONCEPT OF 
. TRADE 
> _ TO YOU. V 


BUT X 
LATELY ' 
YOU AIN'T 
BROUGHT ME 
NOTHING. / 


r TAKE THE > 
CIG5 AND COME 
BACK WHEN 
YOU GOT SOME- 
THING 1 CAN 

X USE. > 



~~ 7 ^^ I DON’T>^ 
7 KNOW. BUT X 
GINO AN' MICKY 
HEARD HIM BRAGGING 
TO THE OTHER TRASH- 
BAGS HOW HE LUCKED 
INTO "SOMETHING 
i. SPECIAL". I DON'T y 
ml LIKE IT. _X 


X HEY, pops; X 

WAS THAT THAT 
NO GOOD BUM WHO 
WAS JUSTIN HERE 5 ’ 

I DON'T TRUST HIM. 
HEAR HE'S MOL D/NO 
X Oi/TO N US. X 


A what, X 

HE’S GOT 
THE HOPE 
DIAMOND 

HIDDEN 
UNDER THEM 
RAGS OF 
X HIS? X 


/ WELL, I \ TMBiPC 
STILL DON'T \ LX 
THINK HE COULD\ 

HAVE MUCH OF \ (f j | 
NOTHING, BUT VI 
YOU CHECK IT / 

OUT JUST / 1 , 

-v THE SAME. / 3 


X DON'T XJ 
r WORRY, POPS. 1 
I'LL TALK TO HIM. 
LET HIM KNOW 
GENTLY THAT 
YOU DON'T MUCK 
v WITH THE 
X DiMINOS. A 



WHAT 
I DO? 


V YOU N 

THINK YOU 
CAN HOLD OUT 
ON US? THfNK 
YOU CAN MESS 
WITH ME AND 
v MINE? > 


r WORD JS, YOU 
CAME ACROSS SOME 

thing of )/sause. 

k. GOT GREEDY. ^ 


r YOU ^ 
KNOW THE 
DEAL. YOUR 
JOB IS KEEP 
YOUR EYES 
. OPEN. J 


V YOU TELL T 
US WHEN SOME- 
ONE IS GOIN' 
AWAY FOR THE 
WEEKEND, OR 
WHEN SOME RICH 
KID PARKS HIS 
. CAR IN A STUPID 
^ PLACE, 


YOUR PLACE 
TO BE LIFTING 
GOODS FOR 

> y&i//?- 


THsQTS 

YOUR 

JOB. 


r IT DON'T 
MEAN 
NOTHING 
TO ANYONE 
BUT ME. 


P SO, ^ 
WHATEVER 
IT IS YOU 
FOUND, 

//HAO /r 


IT'S NOT 
LIKE THAT, 


LOOK 


-IT WAS 
JUST 

TALK. 


LOOK, 

I'LL 

SHOW 

YOU. 


JUST 

BIG 

TsnK. 





SBk I 

n!*\K 

' < \ 










W SEE. IT'S ^ 
~ NOT WORTH 
ANYTHING. 
JUST SOMETHING 
I FOUND. MAKES 

L me feel... 


what 

THE rt 

HELL? 


CONFIDENT 


LEM ME 
SEE? 


I DON’T 
KNOW 
WHY. 


IT'S A 
BAG 
FULL OF 


YOU THINK 
THIS IS , 
k FUNNY?/ a 


' REAL 
FUNNY, LOSER 
I'M BUSTING 


r WE TAKE ^ 
CARS OF YOU 
AND YOU'RE 

playing some 

KIND OF SICK 
VO/OF, IS 

k THAT IT? . 


//of 

i 

SWEAR 


WHO'S 

LAUGHING 

NOW, 

DIPSTICK? 











SEE LAS r F5S.UE 
FOR DETAILS- 


70 HIS LAST 


MOMENTS. 


...CONTAINS A 
PORTION OF THE 

HEl L SPAWN ‘S 
POWER. * 


HE DOES NOT 
KNOW THAT THE 
STRANGE, EERIE 
SUBSTANCE HE 
SO COVETED, IN 
PACT THE FUEL 
BEHIND HIS 
AGGRESSIVE- 
NESS... 


SPRAWLED AT 
THE LITERAL 
CROSSROADS 
OF HEAVEN 
AND HELL, 
EDDIE 

BECKETT L IES 
DYING, HIS 
BODY NUMB TO 
THE BLOOD- 
WARM BREEZE 
THAT FLOWS 
THROUGH 
THE ALLEYS. 


AGAINST THE 
ACHING. SLOW 
DRIP OF TIME. 
HE CLINGS 
DESPERATELY 


HOURS 

PASS, 

THE 

MOON 

ARCS 

THROUGH 

THE 

NIGHT 

SKY. 


DYING WITH SLOW 
AND SHALLOW BREATHS, 
HE DOESN'T NOTICE THE 
NE CROP l ASM 
INCHING LANGUIDLY 
TOWARDS HIM. 






//ECROPLASM 
IS SYMBIOTIC BY 
NATURE. IT 
REQUIRES A 
HOST IN ORDER 
TO FUNCTION 
PROPERL Y. 


IT SEEPS INTO HIS WOUNDS \ 
MIXING WITH BL OOD . . . 
PERMEATING HIS ORGANS, 
EA TING THE MARROW 
FROM HIS BONES. 


BUT EDDIE 
BECKETT 
DOESN'T 
UNDER- 
STAND ANY 
OF THIS. 


HE ONL Y 
UNDERSTANDS 
THE PAUfY, 


WHA 
WHAT IS 


TO ME?/ 


\ : 


















4 


/ 



And a non 

BEING IS BORN, 
DRAWING FORM 
FROM ITS FETID 
ENVIRONMENT. 


BULLING IN ALL 
THE BUBBLING 
CONTAGION, THE 
PUTRID DECAY 
THAT MANKIND 
HAS UTTERED 
UPON THE 
WORLD... 


IT STRIPS AWAY 
FL ESN AND BONE, 
REPLACING THEM 
WITH CRUMBL ING 
FIL TH AND BROKEN 
GLASS. GROWS A 
SHAMBL ING MOUND 
OF PARASITIC 
DEBRIS. 


ALL CREATION IS 
ACCOMPANIED BY PAIN. 


IN THE DARK WOMB 
OF THE ALLEYWAYS. 
THIS MOLDERING 
HEAP SHUDDERS 
AND QUAKES- - 


CASTING OFF 
THE HOST 
AND BRINGING 
A A/e w 

CREATURE 

INTO 

FXIS TENCE. 
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...WHERE TEMPERATURES CONTINUED 
TO SOAR FOR THE THIRD CONSECU- 
TIVE DAY, THE PHENOMENON HAS 
METEOROLOGISTS BAFFLED, DUE 
NOT ONLY TO THE UNUSUAL JUMP 
IN TEMPERATURE, BUT ALSO BY THE 
NOTABLE ABSENCE OF HIGH PRESSURE 
SYSTEMS AND OTHER TYPICAL 
INDICATORS, ALSO UNUSUAL IS THE 
FACT THAT THE SEVERE HEAT WAVE 
IS EXTREMELY LOCALIZED, AFFECTING 
ONLY ROUGHLY ONE HALF OF THE 
BOROUGH OF MANHATTAN. 

ACCORDING TO A SPOKESPERSON 
FOR THE NATIONAL WEATHER SER- 
VICE, RESEARCHERS ARE EXPLORING 
THE POSSIBILITY THAT THE INCIDENT 
IS BEING CAUSED BY SOME KIND 
OF GEO-THERMIC ACTIVITY. HOW- 
EVER, THEY POINT OUT THAT GIVEN 
THE BEDROCK COMPOSITION OF 
MANHATTAN ISLAND, IT IS VERY 
UNLIKELY THAT SUCH IS THE CASE. 


IN NEW YORK, FILMING ON THE 
UPCOMING SUBWAY TERRORIST 
THRILLER “THIRD RAIL" HAD TO BE 
HALTED YESTERDAY AFTER THE 
CAST AND CREW COMPLAINED OF 
SEVERE HEAT FATIGUE AND DEHY- 
DRATION. AT ONE POINT TEMPERA- 
TURES BROKE THE 130 MARK UN- 
DER THE PUNISHING GLOW OF THE 
STAGE LIGHTS. HERVE LAFAUVRE, 
THE CONTROVERSIAL FRENCH DIREC- 
TOR OF "NIGHT BRIGADE" AND "THE 
13th APOSTLE," INITIALLY OBJECTED 
TO THE NOTION OF CEASING PRO- 
DUCTION, BERATING THE FILM'S 
STARS AND REPORTEDLY CALLING 
THEM “WHINING, OVERPAID, PAM- 
PERED BABIES”. SCREEN ACTORS 
GUILD REPRESENTATIVES INTERVENED 
AND THE STUDIO FINALLY ORDERED 
FILMING TO BE SHUT DOWN FOR 
THE DAY, BUT NOT BEFORE SEVERAL 
PEOPLE WERE RUSHED TO THE 
HOSPITAL, MIKE OVITZ, WHERE ARE 
YOU WHEN WE NEED YOU? 


HOT ENOUGH FOR YOU? THIS PAST 
WEEK, THE CAPITAL OF THE CIVILIZED 
WORLD INCHED ONE STEP CLOSER TO 
LITERALLY BECOMING HELL ON 
EARTH. TEMPERATURES SOAR WITH 
NO APPARENT EXPLANATION. OZONE 
LAYER, EL NINO, FREAK VOLCANIC 
ACTIVITY? FOOEY! ALL THOSE 
SCENARIOS ARE IMPLAUSIBLE ON 
PURELY SCIENTIFIC GROUNDS. SO 
WHAT COULD CAUSE SUCH A SIGNIFI- 
CANT, LOCALIZED INCREASE IN NEIGH- 
BORHOOD TEMPERATURES? TWO 
WORDS, MY FRIENDS: NUCLEAR 
WASTE. HAS THE GOVERNMENT 
SEEN ILLEGALLY STOCKPILING 
NUCLEAR MATERIALS BENEATH THE 
CITY? OFFICIALS, NOT SURPRISINGLY, 
HAVE DESCRIBED SUCH A PROSPECT 
AS “NONSENSE" AND “SHEER PARA- 
NOIA ", SO, WE'RE LEFT WITH THE 
ONLY REMAINING POSSIBILITY, THAT 
HELL'S EMBASSY IN MANHATTAN 
HAS SIMPLY DECIDED TO STOKE THE 
FURNACES. I'VE GOT MY DOUBTS, 
BUT WHAT'S LEFT? 





ffy MIDDAY, THE CITY BURNS L IKEA HOT COAL. 


IT IS THE TYPE OF HEAT THAT 
CAUSES PASSIONS TO RISE 
WITH THE MERCURY. 


THE KIND OF HEAT 
THAT MAKES LOYAL 
HUSBANDS AND 
m YES RASHL Y PACK 
THEtR BAGS AND 
ABANDON THEIR 
SPOUSES, THEIR 
CHILDREN WITH- 
OUT A WORD... 




... THAT L EADS QUIET, 
SENSIBL E MEN TO 
L ON EL Y ROOF TOPS, 
WHERE THEY LOOK 
DOWN ON THE CITY 
WITH MURDER IN 
THEIR MINDS. 


AS THE DAY 
SL IPS INTO 
EVENING 


FORECAST FOR 
TOMORROW'. 


THOSE WHO 
CAN FLEE THE 
CITY, HEADING 
FOR A MORE 
PLEASANT 
CUM E JUST 
ACROSS THE 
NEAREST 
BRIDGE. 


THOSE WHO 
CANT TRY 

DESPERATELY 
TO FIND A WAY 
TO ESCAPE 
OR ENDURE 
OR FORGET. 


MORE 
OF THE 
SAME. 









r OVER 
HERE, AL 
HOW YOU 
DOIN', 
BUDDY? 


^O00Vt 


BOOTSY? WHAT 
D'YA WANT HJM FOR? 


f New 
fO PlNL? 

soor^v. 

WHgRP 
(4 HP? 


THPR£'4^fi 
srsoMeTHJNG ~ 
r wrong in THe 
au.p?4. angpi-4j 

VAMPiRgA, ANC? 
HOW... SOMETHING 
l gt4g. j can feet 
V IT.,- LIKE A PART, 
3^^^ Of MP 

^oor^y AY 
k'noW'; tHp JJ 
AN4W Ztt.JJ 


WHAT? N 
/ WHAT ARE 
r YOU GUYS ON? 
l BOOTSY BARELY 
L KNOWS his own 
jk NAME. .4 

^ HE S A ^cV 
NICE GUY, \l \ 
DON'T GET ME /V 
, WRONG-- 


YEAH. N 
f I SAW HIM A 
WHILE AGO- HE 
WAS AT THAT 
PLACE HE LIKES, 
NEAR THAT OLD 
BOARDED-UP 

V BOOK- 

V BINDERS. ^ 


^oorsy 

1 4 NOT 
WHAT HP 

APPEAR. 
HA VP YOC 
4CPN HtM 
l or not? 


THP t?fAC7?0Nf 


11 DEAD 

ZONE"? WHAT - 
"DEAD ZONE"? 
AL? 
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PREMON! TtONS. 


AN UNNAMED 
DREAD CALLING 
OUT TO HIM. 


A DULL 
SENSE OF 
PERIL GRIPS 
THE HELL - 
SPAWN AS 
HE MOVES 

through 

THE ALLEYS. 


A STRANGE 
PRESENCE THAT 
REVERBERA TES 
THROUGH H/S 
NECROPIASM/C 
CORE. 


fam/uar... LIKE 

SOME VAGUE ECHO 
OF HfMSEL F 


IT'S 

WATCHING. 


slowly: 


OUT. 


WAITING 
PATIENTLY FOR 
THE RIGHT MOMEN 
TO ACT. 


i 
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THE ALLEYWAYS 
SHUDDER AND 
CONVULSE, 
RAINING DOWN 
REFUSE AND 
DEBRIS, 


THE SPAWN, 
MISUNDERSTANDING, 
L OOKS FOR SIGNS 
OF AN INTRUDER. 
SOMEONE OR SOME- 
THING HIDING 
BEHIND THE PILES 
OF TRASH. 


INSTINCTIVELY, HIS 
SEN T/EN T CAT AG 
REACTS, GATHERS IT- 

SEL F FOR BATTL E. 


THE RUMBLING 
GROWS LOUDER, A 
GREAT WAVE OF 
WASTE COL LECTING 
ITSEL F... UNDULATING, 
SHIMMERING W! TH 
DAMP, FETID HEAT. 


AND SPAWN 
LOOKS UP TO 
DISCOVER 
THIS VAGUE 
DREAD HE 
FEELS HAS 






A/EARBY, WORN 
Meets STRIKE 
HOT ASPHALT. 


THANK 

7 GOD YOU'RE \ 
HERE. IT'S 
HAPPENING- I 
DON'T KNOW WHAT, 
BUT I - I CAN FEEL 
IT... THAT DANGER 
YOU SPOKE OF, 

S. IT'S COMING FOR . 

V SPAWN/ y 


WE HAVE 
TO FIND HIM 
HELP HIM/ 


r NOW 
YOU WANT 
TO HELP HIM' 
J THOUGHT 
HEAVEN 

wanted him 


r DON'T \ 
PLAY 
GAMES 
WITH ME, COG 
THIS IS TOO 
IMPORTANT. 
YOU KNOW 
WHAT'S AT 
v STAKE ' , 


I JUST 
HOPE 
WERE 
NOT TOO 
LATE. 


r VERY > 
WELL. WE 
BOTH KNEW 
THIS DAY 
WOULD 
V COME. / 



-^Kir 

4 ' MVI 

^v'A/ 
















•SPAWN STRUGGL E$ 
AGAINST THE 
TOWERING WALL OF 
l IVING RUBBISH, 
ENGUL FED BY THE 
ROTTING HEAT OF 
DECAY. 


DECADES OF 
ABANDONED 
REFUSE GIYEN 
HUMAN FORM. 


ALL THE POISONOUS 
DEBRIS THAT HAS 
ASSAUL TED THE 

EARTH... 


ALL THE CARELESSLY 
DtSGARDEO DEBRIS 
THA T HAS MARRED 
NATURES VERDANT 
GLORY... GATHERS 
ITSELF INTO AN 
U NS TOPPABL E, 
GARGANTUAN 


FOR CENTURIES, NATURE 
HAS ENDURED THE 
INDIFFERENT OFFENSES 
OF MANKIND. 


BEGINNING TONIGHT, 

MATURE IS 
STRIKING BACK. 


TO BE 
CONTINUED 
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U A/B6^£>fcBLE 
ABSOtUTELX 
UN-FREAKIN'- 
8EUEVABLE. 


C^LL. BALH.J 


' AND ALL 
WITHOUT ANY 
STEROIDS, 
JF YOU CAN 
. BELIEVE IT, 



EXCUSE ME, SIR? X 
§Y YOU THINK AL SIMMONS 
' ( HAS BEEN TAKING 
I STEROIDS? THAT MIGHT 
\ EXPLAIN HIS TREMEN- 
V DOUS STRENGTH, > 

BUT... \ 

► r NO,NOT~~ -i- 1 1 

NOT SIMMONS- TfilS, 
ARTICLE ON CARSO- wl 
LOADING l N' VASCULAR ffit 
DEVELOPMENT. IIA 

ADVANCED NUTRIENT 
DELIVERY SYSTEMS . r 



^ THAT'S \ 

GOING TO BE \ 

ME IN A COUPLE \ 
MONTHS, PAL. 

IT'S ALL VERY / ^ 

.SCIENTIFIC. / OF X 
^/COURSE 

%y^rr^T it is, sir. 

NOW, TO THE 

xMf /' A MATTER AT 
AxAf>.Vi\ HAND,.. > 


b - v' ^ dr . JP? 

, X .XT-"" 




A YEAH, N, 
WHAT DID ^ 
YOU FIND IN 
THAT FILE 5 * 
WHAT DOES IT 
SAY ABOUT THIS 
SIMMONS 

. character?/ 


s VERY COMPELLING- 
It. COL AL SIMMONS. 
EXCELLENT STUDENT 
AND ATHLETE. WAR 
HERO. TOOK A BULLET 
IN A PRESIDENTIAL 

. Assassination > 
? attempt, 


K BEST FRIEND N 
WAS A FELLOW > 
OPERATIVE NAMED 
TERR Y FITZGERALD. 
TERRY AND WANDA. 
N RING A BELL? / 


/ HE THEN \ 
r JOINS THE C-l. A., 
GOES BLACK OPS 
FOR A WHILE. SHOWS 
UP IN SOME VERY 
INTERESTING PLACES- 
- ANGOLA, NICARAGUA 
V CAMBODIA.,. 


~ YEAH. LITTLE > 
GIRL, KIDNAPPING 
CASE A WHILE 
AGO- WHAT 
\ ELSE? ^ 


MARRIES \ 
HIS LONGTIME A 
SWEETHEART, 

A MISS WANDA 
BLAKE. THEY 
SETTLE DOWN A 
LITTLE BUT HE 
STILL ''TRAVELS". 
V A LOT- / 


THIS SHOULD 
GET YOUR 
ATTENTION, 

. SIR. 


BOTH MEN 
REPORTED 
DIRECTLY 
TO THE SAME 
MAN... 


r ... UNITED 
STATES 
SECURITY 
COUNCIL 
EXECUTIVE 
DIRECTOR 
JASON 
l WYNN. 


' V#Yf|N»r 

J EBZUS. THAT 
SONUVABrtCH 
, IS PARTOF 
V THIS? > 


n 

WOULD 

APPEAR 

SO. 


iVYr*' 





DAMN. 
I DON'T 
LIKE THE 
SMELL OF 
THIS ONE, 
TWITCH, 


W Mo'im, ^ 

JASON WYNN,,. 
THAT'S ONE SNAKE 
THAT SEEMS TO BE 
IN EVERY 

X GARDEN. 7 


^ THERE'S X 
/ MORE. \ 
r SIMMONS ’ 
DIES IN THE 
LINE OF DUTY, 

IS GIVEN A HERO'S 
FUNERAL, A 
COUPLE YEARS 
LATER WANDA 
BLAKE AND i 
TERRY FITZ- / 
.GERALD ARE / 
\ WED, f 


^ SO SPAWN'S 
A DEAD GU Y, 

HhL? guess 
that would 

EXPLAIN THE 
V COMPLEXION. 


W YES. UN-' 
'FORTUNATELY, 
IT DOESN’T 
EXPLAIN THE 

getting-up- 

AND -MOVING 
v. AROUND 
V PART. > 


W SO THIS X 
TIES SIMMONS N 
TO WYNN, 

WHICH TIES HIM 
TO SENATOR 
JENNINGS, WHICH 
TIES HIM TO 
. BILLY 

Xkincaid... /\ 


LX 2 < 5 * 36 ' X 

v WHICH TIES > 
HIM TO CHIEF 
BANKS, MAY HE 
BURN IN HELL, 
WHICH TIES HIM 
INTO US GETTING 
OUR BUTTS 
v KICKED OFF / 
\ THE FORCE./ 


> COULD \ 
~ IT BE THAT \ 
SIMMONS 1 
IS STILL 
OPERATING 
UNDER 
WYNN? SOME 
EXPERIMENTAL 
, MILITARY 7 
V PROJECT... / 



y NO,.. THAT 
DOESN'T FIT 
THE PATTERN. 
BUT THERE ARE 
STILL SOME 
PIECES OF THE 
.PUZZLE WERE 
V MISSING, .. ^ 


y YEAH, LIKE > 
WHY THAT OLD 
COOT, COG, GIVES 
US A FILE AND 
TELLS US TO MAKE 
BUDDY- BUDDY 
V WITH SPAWN.*, 


ASES 

LAST 

iSSUE 





'r WELL, IF N" 
EVEN HAM. F OF > 
IT'S TRUE, THERE'S 
SOME BAD MOJO 
GOING DOWN. MORE 
CORPSES COME 
OUTTA THOSE 
ALLEYS THAN 

v cockroaches, y 


^ AND IS THIS ^ 

All verified? it 

ALL CHECKS OUT 

WITH the 
v database? > 


y EVERY- 
THING I 
COULD GET 
ACCESS TO 
AS I SAID, 
THERE ARE 
STILL A LOT 
OF DARK 
V A Re AS. 


WELL I 
TELL YA, 
TWITCH. WE'RE 
GONNA GET THOSE 
MISSING ANSWERS. 
EVEN IF I GOTTA 
PRY THEM OUT 
OF HIM WITH 
MY BARE 
HANDS. 


INDEED, 

SIR? 



y THAT’S RIGHT 
f I FIGURE WE 


GOT AT LEAST 
ENOUGH TO 
HOLD H IM F OR 
v QUESTIONING 


)\f WE'RE 
{ BRINGING 
O. HIM IN. 










(7 &AT CITY. THE 

/ SCORCHING, FETID MEAT 
/ HANGS THICK IN THE AIR. 

' RODENTS SCURRY FROM 
THEIR COVER, FRIGHTENED 
BY THE TERRIBLE DIN OF 

BATTLE. § 


A PLAGUE WIND GUSTS 
THROUGH THE ALLEY- 
WAYS. L tTTER AND DEBRIS 
ERUPT INTO THE NIGHT. 


5r I tfOM'tX 
f know Who 1 
■sent /0Lf... eiA 
t v-tst Autrt 

i ro 


SPAWN REGARDS 
HIS ENEMY, TRYING 
TO MAKE SENSE 
OF THE ASSAULT. 


A TOWERING, SHAMBLING MOUND 
OF L IY/NG REFUSE. THE UNLEASHED 
FURY OF A LIVING WORLD WHICH 
WILL STAND NO MORE ABUSE. 


11 



1 1 

lL 


f 

1 









...A STRANGE 
SENSE Of DEJA VU. 
AS IF HE SEES HIM- 
SELF REFL ECTED IN 
THE CREATURE'S 


WHAT 

WHAT 


WITH EACH POWERFUL 
BLOW, THE HEAP 
EXPLODES IN A 
CASCADE OF ROTTING 
REFUSE, ONLY TO 
REASSEMBLE ITSELF 
A MOMENT LATER... 


HELL- FORGED 
CHAINS L EAP 
AND DANCE IN 
THE MOONLIGHT. 


AS SPAWN BATTLES 
THIS LUMBERING. 
POISONOUS HEAP, A 
VAGUE TWINGE OF 
RECOGNITION FLOWS 
THROUGH HIM... 






.** 



WAVE OF TERROR 
ENGUL ES THE HEL L - 
SPAWN AS HE PASSES 
THROUGH THE HEART 
OF THE BEAST. 


IT GATHERS 
ITSELF 

AGAIN - - 


- - GREATER 

THAN 
BEFORE - - 




- - AS SPA WN 
STARES INTO 
THE GAPING 
FACE OF 









BY THE 
SHINING 
CITY,., 


* DO > 

SOMETHING, 
DAMN IT. YOU 
DO HAVE A 
PLAN, DON'T 
v YOU? > 


* SPAWNS 

Mf 

GET AWAY.' 
YOU DON'T 
UNDERSTAND 
WHAT THAT 
IS... *J 

















AtN AVALANCHE OF PEST/i ENCE 
CAREENS DOWN ON THE HEL L SPAWN, 
CONSUMING HIM IN 1 7S WAKE. 


THE BLANKET OF REFUSE 
QUIVERS SOFTLY FORA MOMENT, 
LIKE THE SURF UPON THE SHORE, 
AND THEN IS STILL . 


HE'S 

GONE 


' AL I 
AIL' 
WHERE 
ARE 

. YOU° 


COG, 
START 
LOOKING 
FOR HIM 


VERY WELL. 

r BUT ANSWER ME SOME- 
THING, BOOTSY. WHY DO 
YOU CARE, OF ALL PEOPLE 
WHY DOES AN AGENT OF 
. HEAVEN WANT TO 
V SAVE THE HELL - A 

> . SPAWN? -""A 


/ YOU > 
WOULDN'T 
BELIEVE 
. ME. < 


K BECAUSE ^ 
OF THE WAR. 1 
WHEN HE DIES, 
THE GREAT WAR 
BEGINS. 

ARMAGEDDON WILL 
COME. AND WE„, 

. ARE NOT 
^ READY. S' 


_ > — Y IF THE WAR 

begins now, 

MALEBOLGIA HELL SHALL BE 
HAS THE VICTOR. 

HARVESTED THAT IS WHY I 
TOO MANY MUST KEEP 
SOULS. HEAVEN AL SIMMONS 
HAS GROWN /V ALIVE. > 
. CARELESS. A 








IT'S NO 
USE. HE'S 
NOT HERE 
WHAT DO 
WE DO 
. NOW° . 


r OL HEAVENLY^ 
HOSTS, OUR NEED 
IS DIRE. I BESEECH 
v THEE, SEND ME 
SS. A SIGN... A 


X DON'T 
r WASTE YOUR 
TIME, BOOTS Y. YOU 
THINK THE OLD 
BUGGER GIVES A 
. CRAP ABOUT ANY, 
V OF THIS ? JA 


X DO A/or 'n 
A40GPC AA£, 
CGGt/OSTPf O / 

I HAVE BEEN 
PATIENT WITH YOU 
BUT YOU TEST 
V MY LIMITS/ < 


S I M NOT IN THIS 

campaign for my 

OWN INTERESTS. I'M 
NOT "LOOKING OUT 
t FOR NUMBER ONE," 
AS YOU ARE/ ^ 


OKAY,., 

CALM 

DOWN 


X THERE ARE ^ 
BILLIONS OF 
SOULS AT STAKE— 
INCLUDING YOURS, 
V YOU FOOL . . 


BESIDES, 

I THINK I 
FOUND YOUR 
"SIGN." 


WHAT 
IS IT? 







OU NO. 

THE S/GIL 
OF THE 
HELL- 
SRAWN. . 


r \VS LEFT BEHIND 
WHEN THE .SPAWN IS 
ELIMINATED. THE 
SERAPHIM HUNTERS 
COLLECT THEM AS 
kk> TROPHIES. ^ 


r I KNOW ^ 

WHAT IT IS. 
REMEMBER 
TO WHOM YOU 
ARE SPEAKING. 
SO HE REALLY 
V rs GONE... > 


' £\.rJ 


” HOW SOON 
WILL IT START 


LIGHTNING CUTS /I JAGGED 
SWA TH ACROSS THE NIGHT 
SKY A WELCOME RAIN FALLS 
ON THE PARCHED EARTH, 


SOON THE SHOWER 
BECOMES A DOWN- 
POUR. THE DOWN- 
POUR BECOMES A 
TEMPEST. 


r QUEENS, NEW YORK. 
* THE HOME OF 

TERRY AND WANDA 
■ FITZGERALD. 


THE 

HEAVENS 

WEEP. 


IfU-oU. 

HE'S GONE 
MOMMY... 


WHAT'S 
THAT, BABY? 

WHO’S 
. GONE? j 


A THE 

SAD MAN. 
SOMETHING 
HAPPN TO HIM 
. SOMETHIN' 


PA 


ippw 


^ . ; HKH ' . 

1 1 J jj 

Js 


If '\yk 













FREFFAL L... 


AM n 


TIME MELTS AWAY 
LOSES ITS MEANING. 
HOW l ONG HAS HE 
BEEN FALLING => 


HE TRIES TO SHOUT, 
TO CALL OUT, BUT 
NO WORDS COME. 


THE HELL - 
SPAWN 
TUMBLES 
THROUGH 
AN INKY 
VOID. AN 
ENDL ESS, 
AIRLESS 
ABYSS. 


NO SOUNQ. 

NO SENSA- 
TION. JUST A 

gargantuan, 

ALL-CONSU- 
MING MAW OF 
EMPTINESS. ■ 


WHAt 
HAPPerJgp? 

AM J? 


A life- 
time? A 
OEATH- 
7!ME ? 


L ONG ENOUGH FOR 
PANIC TO GROW 
INTO TERROR. FOR 
FRUSTRATION TO 
BLOOM INTO A 
DESPERATE AGONY 
OF ANTICIPATION. 


40M£OrJ£... 
AhJYOrJP... 
p^A4P-- 


MAYBE THIS 
IS DEATH. NO 
HARPS, NO 
PITCHFORKS. 
JUST AN END- 
L ESS, ETERNAL 
NOTHtNGNESSl 
BUT THERE IS 
NO PEACE IN 
THIS SOLITUDE. 
NO COMFORT 


JUST FEAR. 
FEAR AND A 
COLOSSAL 
LONELINESS 
THAT CUTS 
HIM TO THE 
CORE. 






PERHAPS HE'S NOT 
FALLING. PERHAPS 
HE'S RISING. THERE 'S 
NO WAY TO TELL, 

REALLY. 


L f. COL . At SIMMONS. 
WARRIOR. HERO. 
ASSASSIN. HtL L ED IN 
THE L INE OF DU TY, 
BETRAYED BY THOSE 
HE TRUSTED MOST. 
DAMNED FOR HIS SINS 


THE BLOOD- 
STAINED 
TAPESTRY OF 
HIS LIFE 
UNFOLDS IN 
A WASH OF 
MEMORY. 


REBORN AS A SOL D/ER OF 
HELL IN EXCHANGE FOR 
THE CHANCE TO SEE HIS 
WIFE AGAIN. 




HE CLUTCHES 
TO HER NAME, 
HER MEMORY, 
AS IF IT WERE 
A PRECIOUS 
JEWEL , 


HE ACHES FOR HER 
HE REMEMBERS 
THE VELVET CARESS 
OF HER HAND , THE 
SMELL OF HER SKIN. 
HE REMEMBERS 
HER EYES. SO DARK, 
YET SO LUMINES- 
CENT... 


WArJpA. 
J fAli-£p 


AND HE IMAGINES 
NEVER SEEING 
THOSE EYES AGAIN , 
NEVER AGAIN 
HEARING HER 
LAUGH. ONCE AGAIN} 
AL SIMMONS 

understands 

damnation. 





HELLSPAWN 


SORRY 


WAITING 
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W I USED ” 
~ TO B E A MAN 
MAYBE NOT 
MUCH OP ONE. 
I WAS A BUM. 

DIED (N AN 
ALLEYWAY 

holding a 

PILE OF THIS 
l WEIRD GREEN 
k GOO. A 


f NEXT ^ 
THING I 
KNOW SOME 
TOXIC BEAST 
STARTS 
STAKING A 
CLAIM ON 
L. MY BODY. *A 


* LA5T 

rsSuE 














F ANYWAY,^ 
r I M SORRY 
ABOUT ALL 
THIS. REALLY. 

I NEVER 
WANTED TO 
HURT NOBODY. 

THAT'S THE 
L. TRUTH, a 


r NO HARD 
FEELINGS, 
Uuk? I MEAN, 
I'M JUST THE 
MESSENGER 


WHAT VO YoiJ 
MEAN? WHOSE 
MESSENGER? 

MAtgBOtgiAS? 


W YOU'LL FIND^ 
r OUT SOON 
ENOUGH. LISTEN 
IF 17 MAKES YOU 
FEEL ANY BETTER 
I'M SURE YOU 
PROBABLY DON'T 
l OBSERVE ANY 
► OF THIS. a 


NOT THAT 
IT WILL 
MARE ANY 
DIFFERENCE 


tPAMMtf ' 

what arp 
you TALKING 
^ AEOUf? 


I GOTTA 
GO. THEY'RE 

calling for 

YOU. GOOD 
^ LU-- j 


WE CALL FOR 
YOU UPON THIS 
VERDANT 
L HOUR.,, a 






r amp a 

)0V 
WHO IS 
it THAT 
PARf 5 to 

LMf? i 


J BUT YOU ARE 
~ A THREAT TO OUR 
WELL-BEING. A 
THREAT WHICH WILL 
NOT BE TOLERATED. 
A THREAT WHICH 
k— WILL BE 
7 NEUTRALIZED, 


WE CALL 
UPON YOU 
TO FACE YOUR 


WE CARE LITTLE 
FOR YOUR FATE, 
HELLSPAWN. YOUR 
DAMNATION DOES 
NOT CONCERN US. 
YOUR PETTY WAR 
DOES NOT 
CONCERN US. 




. - ■ 


FOLLOW 
THE L /GMT, 
HELLSPAWN. 
THE EMERALD 
PARLIAMENT 
IS WAITING. 


t'M MOT ^ 
FOLLOWING Y« 

anything till ” 

so^eoNe 

l WHAT'^ 60 tH 6 i 
OH. 


YOU HAVE 
NO CHOICE. THIS 
IS OUR DOMAIN, 
FREE FROM THE 
TAINTS OF BOTH 
HEAVEN AND 
HELL. YOU HAVE 
NO POWER 
L HERE. A 





r THE HOUR 
OF RECKONING 
IS UPON YOU, 
HELLS PAWN. 
COME. < 


\ y 

\i\ 

K 

, "i * Jr 
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WHAT 

ts th»5 
place? 

WHEPg 

.AM 1? 


^ YOU ARE 
AT THE HEART 
OF THE WORLD, 
HELLSPAWN. 


THE PLACE 
WHERE 
EVERYTHING 
BEGINS. . 


AL SIMMONS 


V* Ji 
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PASSING 
1 BEYOND 
THE VEILS 
OF tf EE AND 
DEATH... 


MOVING TOWARDS 
THE DAWNING 
LIGHT, LEAVING 
THE FADING 
SHADOWS OF THE 
PAST BEHIND... 


tS THIS 
HOW IT 
FEELS? TO 
EMERGE 
FROM THE 
STILL 

WOMB OF 

DARKNESS,.. 


TO GAZE 
UPON THE 
SLOWLY 
OPENING 
EYE OF 
CREATION. 


FLOATING in 
LIQUID NIGHT. 
WEIGHTLESS. 
TIMELESS. 





r WW' A 







THiS,..? 


AH0 MY 
POWERS 
APe 60 rJ£ 
WHAT 
VOt 5 THIS 
MEAN? 


>r THg \ 

r 5'flH*. TH£ ^ 

sympoi. of MY 

SgPViTUPE TO 

MAl-ggOUStA. 

t MY UfJP To , 

v neu. Jj 


IN THE DISTANCE, A THOUSAND BIRDSONGS 
HARMONIZE INTO AN IMPROMPTU SYMPHONY. 
L !FE SPRINGS FORTH FROM EVERY INCH 
OF THIS DEEP, RICH EARTH. 


AMID THIS RIPE GREEN 
ENVIRONMENT, SPAWN 
MOVES LIKE A SHADOW 
THROUGH A DREAM. 


AND SOMEHOW, HIS 
DARK HEART IS 
LIFTED, THIS FEELS 
RIGHT. THIS FEELS 
UKE HOME. 


HE ALLOWS HIMSELF 
TO FEEL AS HE HASN’T 
FELT !N FAR TOO LONG: 


THE AIR IS 
FRAGRANT, SUN- 
L IGHT STREAMING 
THROUGH THE 
HEAVY, POLLEN - 
DUSTED AIR. 


in ' 'm il 










... !<? THIS 

Hg/weN? 


V t?ON'f 

STAHP... 

AM I... 

IS THIS... 


ir^- 


AND 

K<94/ 

ARE A 


NO, 

HELLSPAWN 
THIS IS NOT 

HEAVEN. 


IN OUR 
GARDEN 



/v ■ 

- lb 


■i f; 

; 1 
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] New 

\ YORK. 
THE 
/l L LEYS 

OF RAT 
CITY, / 


v pr '£■ 

' HAPPENING, ^ 
ISN'T IT? SOON 
IT S REALLY 
GOING TO START 
HITTING THE 
PAN- BY THE 
v BUCKET A 
FULL! Ji 


^COGLIOSTRO! N 
COULD YOU 
PLEASE SHUT UP 
FOR ONCE AND 
HELP WE THINK 
OF SOME- , 
^ THING? 


f K LIKE X 
/ WHAT? 1 \ 
DON'T KNOW 

About you, 

HALO BOY, BUT 

stemming off 

ARMAGEDDON 

FALLS WAY OUT- 
SIDE MY 
k SPHERE OF 
\ INFLUENCE. A 


y YOU KNOW THE X/ YY 
SCORE AS WELL AS X Nlffl 
DO; SPAWN DIES, HELL W 
RISES AND TH E FINAL ¥/ 

BATTLE BEGINS. THIS I ft 

. STUFF'S ALL WRITTEN J / 
V IN STONE. Yf. // 

x^vve both saw that 4 ' 

/ LUMBERING TRASH HEAP 
{ SWALLOW HIM WHOLE.* 
rV WE COULDN'T SAVE 
V HIM. 


WFj-Ei 


r \«' TT 


r but x 

THAT'S JUST 
IT. I CAN'T 
DETECT THE 
HELLSPAWN'S 
ESSENCE ATALL 
HE'S NOT IN 
HEAVEN OR 
k. HELL. A 


* LAST ISSUE 


WHAT 
ARE YOU 
SAYING? 


I'M 

SAYING 

HE'S 

GONE. 


VANISHED 







Jr ONE 
r MINUTE 
IT'S HOTTER'N 
HADES AND THE 
NEXT MINUTE 
I'M WAITING 
FOR AN AT RK 
V TO GO BY. / 


YEAH 


FRIGGIN 

RAIN. 


^ ALL THIS > 
RAIN WASHED 
US OUTTA OUR 
BOXES. GOT NO 
PLACE TO 
v SLEEP. v! 


■« *■ ■■ 


TV' 





^ BOBBY... ^ 
' GUYS,,. LISTEN, ~ 
THERE'S SOMETHING 
GOING ON THAT I 
CAN'T EXPLAIN, AND , 
I'M NOT SURE HOW , 
IT'S GOING TO END. f 
v BUT IT'S PRETTY 
kb. SERIOUS. A 


r ARE YOU ^ 
READY TO MEET 
YOUR END? DO 
YOU HAVE THE 
AFFAIRS OF 
YOUR SOUL IN 
V ORDER? v 


f I DON'T T 
WANT TO 
SCARE 
ANYONE BUT 
I HAVE TO 
s. ASK.,, y 


W Ak, KNOCK \ 
IT OFF, BOOTSY. 

SAVE the church 
TALK FOR THE OLD 
LADIES AT THE 
^ SOUP KITCHEN. 


ME, I'M 
JUST 
TRYIN' 
TO KEEP 
WARM. 


K BOBBY, ^ 
I'M DEADLY 
SERIOUS HERE 
THERE MAY 
NOT BE MUCH 
V TIME. 













DAMN 


^ YOU ^ 

r SHOULD SEE ^ 
THIS, HONEY. 

IT'S REALLY 
COMING DOWN. 
NEVER SEEN ANY 
i THING QUITE 
^ LIKE- < 


HONEY, 
WHAT 
IS IT? 


CYAN. SHE'S 
HAVING ONE 
OF THOSE 
■SE/ZURES 
. AGAIN. 


WANDA, 

WHAT'S 

WRONG?' 


sAc \Z m. 
@A C K 

Com A[>i., 
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• I AM CALLED \ 

THE KEEPER, A % 

CHILD OF THE A 
0PEENV/ORLD. » 

I SPEAK FOR THE I . I T 

EMERAL O ^ *V 

PARLIAMENT. DO NOT *«v 

j BOTHER TO ^ 

STRUGGLE. THE POWERS 
I OF HELL HAVE NO 
1 PURCHASE HERE. YOUR 
, V FATE IS ENTIRELY m 

t (i 4 IN OUR HANDS, f 


Mk. SIMMONS, 
I PRESUME. 


WHO 

are 

You? 


■WHAT VO You 
WANT With HE 


f THAT 1 
' REMAINS TO 
BE DECIDED, 
YOU AND YOUR 
KIND ARE A 
THREAT TO US. 
ONE WHICH 
WE WILL NOT , 
TOLERATE. J 


W£il& 


£ THIS SILLY, 'V 
7 CHILDISH WAR J 
' BETWEEN \ 
HEAVEN AND 1 
HELL DOES NOT 
CONCERN US. THAT 
YOU HAVE CHOSEN 
OUR LADY AS THE 
l SITE OF YOUR i 
V BATTLE DOES.^ 




•OY YOU PERHAPS \ 
-Z5SW THOUGHT THIS 

BATTLE HAD ONLY 
if TWO SIDES? YOU 
HAVE MUCH TO 

%<1 LEARN, hellspawn 

fi' ,V\ AND MUCH TO 
S5<Tfl*V_ ANSWER FOR. J 


f THAT IS WHY, V 
f WHEN THE DOORS X 
OF HEAVEN AND 1 
HELL PASSED OVER 
EACH OTHER, WE 
SENT THE CREATURE 
TO FETCH YOU.* a 


♦see SPAWN- 73 




>. 










► HEAVEN ANt3> 
HELL WAGE AN 
ENDLESS, MEANING- 
LESS WAR OVER THE 
COLLECTION of 
V SOULS. SUCH y 
HUBRIS. JL 


W DO YOU V 

r IMAGINE THAT 1 
MAN IS THE ONLY 
CREATURE TO 
POSSESS A SOUL? 
THAT YOUR PETTY 
SQUABBLING SHOULD 
L TAKE PRECEDENCE 
fc OVER ALL OTHER A 


r v/HAT 
C?0f5 THi^S 

HAve ro vo 

v/ith 

vVHY AN l 






AND THESE ' 
LESSONS WILL N07 
COME EASY. 


At SIMMONS, 
THIS SHALL 8E 
THE HOUR 
OF YOUR 

AWAKENING. . 


aA--'-'" 

*//, 

LIFE? 




.iW ■ 


IT IS NOT 
OUR WAY TO 
INFLICT PAIN 
WITHOUT REASON. 
YOU ARE HERE TO 
LEARN. SO THAT 
PERHAPS YOU 
MAY STOP THIS 
MADNESS AND 
SAVE YOUR 
RACE. 


YOU SHALL 
KNOW THE 
SUFFERING 
THAT HAS 
BEEN 
INFLICTED 
ON OUR 
WORLD 
BY YOUR 
KIND. 


YOU 
SHALL 
BE MADE 

MARL 


\ 







THS ORDEAL BEGINS 


SOUND TO THE THORNY CROSS* 
SLENDER TENDRILS' AND STOUT 
TAPROOTS BURROW INTO SPAWNS 
NECROPLASMtC FLESH. 


W VIOLENT CONVULSIONS, WAGES FROM HIS 
LIFE CRASH UPON THE SHORES OF MEMORY. 


OLD friends and lost loves . 

ENEMIES AND ALLIES. VICTORIES, 
LOSSES AND BETRAYALS . 


THEY TRACE SPIDERWEB 
TRAILS THROUGH THE 
CORE OF HIS BEING, 

A STRANGE EMERALD 

communion* 


FOR THE FIRST 
TIME , HE UNDER- 
STANDS WHAT 

HE truly is- 

A POISON STONE 

cast into a 

PRISTINE POOL . 


HfS MERE EXISTENCE 
HAS SENT DEADLY 
RIPPLES OUT INTO THE 
WORLD, 50 MANY 
LIVES CAUGHT IN 
HIS BLOODY WAKE . 


NOTHING 
IAS BEEN A . 
ACCIDENT 


■</ kflH 



iCarin-'T 


i jn 






The scene shifts. 

A PORTENT OF 
THINGS TO COME. 


HE UNDERSTANDS NOW THAT THERE IS A 
THIRD POWER BEYOND HEAVEN AND HELL 
THIS REALM OF THE GREENWQRLU- 


TWO ARMIES POISED FOR ONE 
LAST, GREAT BATTLE, ONE WHICH 
THREATENS TO shake THIS 
DELICATE, MOSSY STONE 

CALLED BARTH TO PIECES . I 


A PLANET - AUVE AND SENTIENT 
TEEMING WtTH LIFE FORMS OF 
EVERY IMAGINABLE DESCRIPTION, 
AT THE MERCY OF ONE RECKLESS, 
ARROGANT SPECIES, 


SPAWN CAN FEEL THIS WORLD $ ANGUISH. 
THE TOXIC WASH OF HER SEAS, THE OPEN 
WOUNDS THAT CUT THROUQ HER ONCE LUSH 


EVEN THE NURTURING RAIN NOW 
BRINGS A POISONOUS MSS- 


i SHE CANNOT ALLOW THIS 
BATTLE TO COME TO PASS 
SHE WILL ELIMINATE THE 
PRIZE BEFORE THE BATTLE 
BEGINS, RENDER THE 
CONTEST MOOT. 


A NEW STRAIN OF ROGUE 
MfCROBBS CAST OUT ON 
THE SUMMER WIND, A FEW 
DEGREES CHANGE IN 
TEMPERATURE' IN EITHER 
DIRECTION... 


..AND THERE WILL 
BE NO HUMANS' 
SOULS OVER 
WHICH TO VIE FOR 
POSSESSION 




And then a final as/on. 


A RADtANT FIGURE, 


RISING LIKE A PHOENIX' 
FROM THE ASHES OF 
FOLLY, BRINGING AN 
END TO THE WAR 
BETWEEN HEA YEN 


AND HELL 


FORGING A NEW PEACE. 
A NEW DESTINY 


w^r- x 


A MIDDLE PATH 
BEYOND PA IRE 
OF O PPQS/TFS, 


AND THEN THE 
VISIONS SHIMMER 
AND FADE, LIKE 
SHEETS OF RAIN 
ON GLASS, 


ECHOING 
ACROSS 
WORLDS . 
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r THE 
SITUATION 

IS GRAVE. 
YOU ARE AT 
A CROSS- 
ROADS, 

L HELL- 
1 SPAWN. 


YOU ARE AT THE 
CENTER OF THIS GREAT 
WAR. BUT YOU ARE 
MORE THAN THEY , 
It HAVE TOLD YOU. 


~ IT IS 
WITHIN 
YOU TO 
STAVE 
OFF THIS 
. BATTLE 


^WHA -T-OOtA > 
IT MEAN? WHAT 
00 YOU WANT 

t from m °. > 


BUT WE ^ 
r CANNOT TAKE 
ANY CHANCES. IF YOU 
DO NOT EMBRACE 
YOUR DESTINY, WE 
SHALL WIPE YOUR 
RACE FROM THE + 
^ FACE OF THE 
BARTH. 


DO YOU 
UNDER- 
STAND? 


7 DO YOU N, 
UNDERSTAND? 
IT'S NOT HELL 
THAT HOLDS 
SPAWN PRISONER 
THIS IS MOTHER 
NATURE 

w STRIKING . 
W BACK! W7 


V BOOTSY, > 
I AIN'T 
FEELING 
TOO WELL. 
SOMETHING 
HAS REALLY 
GONE WRONG 
l HASN'T 
X JT? > 


A Ok (S ' 
THAT ALL? 
FOR A SECOND 
THERE I WAS 
WORRIED IT 


i | £ 

WAS SOME- A 
THING BAB.M 


r YOUR 
INSOLENCE 
IS NOT 
HELPSNGr 
COGLIOSTRO 


^ WE DON'T ^ 
HAVE MUCH TIME, 
PLEASE-. GIVE ME 
. SOME ROOM. . 


WHAT 
ARE YOU 
DOING ^ 


rijCT /* I 










SOMETHING 
YOU WOULDN'T 
UNDERSTAND. 


sacrificing 

FOR ANOTHER 


I JUST 

PRAY 

THIS 

WORKS 


w YOU WILL 1 

r KNOW THE 1 

SOUL OF YOUR 
WORLD BETTER 
NOW, HELLSPAWN 
1 DOUBT IT IS 
A GIFT YOU 
L WILL BE A 

V GLAD OF. j/- 


CYAN? 


HOME 







i __ Ptu .. Jt:/ i 


I'Ll &E 
DAMNED* 
n WORKED. 


WA'l * 1 
yvHAt 

vote 

if 

Mf ANi 


^ IT'S 
GONNA BE 
ALL RIGHT NOW, 
. BUDDY. 


r 0OOT5Y-, ’ 
I*? THAT YOU? 
Oft <500, 

I DIDN'T 
k KNOW... J 


1 HANG 
//IN THERE. 
//YOU'RE 
/GONNA BE 
□KAY. COG, 5EE 
Y TO HIM, A 


HOW 
DID YOU 
DC THAT ? 


r BOOTSY, N 
WHAT ARE 
YOU TALKING 
ABOUT? YOU 
CAN'T LEAVE' 
WE'RE A TEAM 
REMEMBER? 
PALS TILL THE 
V END. > 


^ BOBBY, LISTEN TO ME. ^ 
I DON'T HAVE MUCH TIME. I'M 
GOING TO HAVE TO GO AWAY. 
I'LL MISS YOU. YOU TAUGHT 
MS SOME IMPORTANT 
N. LESSONS. 


YOU TAUGHT ME TO LOVE 
HUMANITY, NOT JUST OBSERVE 
IT. YOU TAUGHT ME WHAT FRIEND 
SHIP IS. J THANK YOU. PLEASE, 

- TAKE CARE OF YOURSELF. 


I'M 

SORRY. 

I... 

BAILED 


A THIS iS THE END/ 
FOR ME, ANYWAY. 
BUT I'LL ALWAYS BE 
LOOKING OUT FOR 
YOU, EVEN IF YOU 
k CAN'T SEE ME. 
N J PROMISE. ^ 


THEY'RE 

HERE. 


^ HEY, ^ 
YOU'RE STARTING 
TO CREEP ME OUT 
HERE, BUDDY . 


r w 

f ! f . y±i 

* ‘‘il ? m 


O 

I 

[ l“ . 
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I DID ONLY 
WHAT I THOUGHT 
WAS RIGHT. I CAN 
DO NO MORE. . 


Sr BFLAZ/KKAL'c? 
7 YOU HAVE BROKEN 
THE COVENANT Of 
ANGELIC COUNCIL. 

V YOU HAVE INTERFERED 
LV IN THE LIVES OF 

MORTALS. ^ 


YOU > 

HAVE GIVEN AID 
TO THE RENEGADE 
.. HELLSPAWN. . 


f YOU ARE \ 
UNWORTHY OF 
THE NAME OF 
ANGEL! YOU 
SHALL COME 
WITH US AND 
FACE THE 
. SERAPHIC 
is. TRIBUNAL! , 


WHAT'S 

GOING 

ON' , l 




\m-jt 


I DIP ONLY 








SILENCE 

TRAITOR 


^ THINK BACK, ~ 
THE DEAL YOU MADE 
WITH MALB80LG/A 
HOW DO YOU KNOW 
YOU REALLY 
v MADE IT? ^ 


BUT 

HOW DO 
YOU 

KfitOW? 


r what? 

X WA? 
1H£Re~ X 
REfAgfA&ER 

. IT- 


THERE WILL 
COME A CHILD, 
AL SIMMONS, 


YOU MUST 
LOOK TO THE 
. CHILD. 


-■ *■ ■■ 
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TO BE 

/ABANDONED TO 
A DARKNESS 
OP YOUR OWN 
MAKING? 


TOO WEAK 
EVEN TO STAND, 
SPAWN SHUDDERS 
IN THE DIM U6H7 
OE THE ALLEYS, 
THE WEIGHT OF 
WORL DS UPON 
HIS SHOULDERS. 


AND THEN THE 
VOICES COME. 
THOUSANDS OF 
VOICES ECHOING 
THROUGH HIS HEAD 


FULL OF DESPERATION. 
FEAR. HATRED . 

FROM EVERY 
CORNER OF THE CITY, 
THEY SCREAM AT HIM. 


SO MANY THAT 
THEY THREATEN 
TO DROWN HIM. 


THE KEEPER'S WORDS 
CAME BACK TO HAUNT 
HIM: "YOU WILL KNOW 
THE SOUL OF YOUR 
WORLD BETTER NOW, 
HELLSPAWN. 


11 1 DOUBT IT IS A GIFT 
YOU WILL BE GLAD OF. 


The PAIN OF THE C/TY 

IS A! LIVE. | 

A NO ms CAL L !NG 
OUT TO HIM. 
















MFGTAIM/IEMT 

TELEVISION 


f yj , 
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...FOLLOWING DAYS OF UNSEASON- 
ABLE AND SOMETIMES DEADLY 
HIGH TEMPERATURES, A VOLLEY OF 
THUNDERSTORMS STRUCK THE 
GREATER NEW YORK AREA YESTER- 
DAY, RESIDENTS WERE CAUGHT COM- 
PLETELY UNPREPARED AND PROPERTY 
DAMAGE TOTALS ARE EXPECTED TO 
BE WELL INTO THE MILLIONS OF 
DOLLARS, THE GOVERNOR IS CONSID- 
ERING PETITIONING WASHINGTON FOR 
FEDERAL DISASTER RELIEF. 

MEANWHILE, CLIMATOLOGISTS ARE 
STILL AT A LOSS TO EXPLAIN THESE 
EXTREMES IN WEATHER, PROMPTING 
SEVERAL ENVIRONMENTAL GROUPS 
TO CALL FOR STEPPED-UP INVESTIGA- 
TIONS INTO GLOBAL WARMING, 
SPECIFICALLY THE EFFECTS OF 
POLLUTION ON WORLD CLIMATE. 


AT CENTRAL PARK'S SHAKESPEARE 
FESTIVAL YESTERDAY, IT WAS A 
CLEAR CASE OF LIFE TAKING STAGE 
DIRECTIONS FROM ART. DURING 
THE PERFORMANCE OF 'KING LEAR', 
AN ACTUAL TEMPEST BROKE OUT 
RIGHT IN THE MIDDLE OF THE 
FAMOUS "STORM UPON THE 
HEATH" SCENE, AFTER THE HEAVY 
DOWNPOUR NEARLY SWEPT THE 
ACTORS FROM THE STAGE AND 
LIGHTNING STRUCK THE RIGGINGS, 
THE PRODUCTION WAS SHUT 
DOWN, ACTRESS TARA BYRNE, 

WHO PORTRAYED CORDELIA, 
JOKINGLY REFERRED TO THE INCIDENT 
AS "THE MOTHER OF ALL BAD 
REVIEWS". STORM, RAGE THY BELLY 
FULL, 


SO TELL ME IF YOU SEE A PATTERN 
HERE= A CATHOLIC NUN GOES ON A 
KNIFE -WIELDING RAMPAGE AT THE 
CHURCH OF THE IMMACULATE 
HEART, SEVERELY WOUNDING THREE 
OF HER FELLOW DEVOTEES BEFORE 
BEING RESTRAINED. CLAIMING SHE 
WAS POSSESSED BY "THE DEVIL", 

SHE THREW HERSELF OFF A THIRD 
STORY BALCONY BEFORE 
AUTHORITIES COULD ARRIVE. AND 
YESTERDAY, A 41-YEAR-OLD 
ARBITRAGE BANKER SPOUTED SOME 
GIBBERISH ABOUT THE APOCALYPSE 
AND THEN BLEW HIS BRAINS OUT 
IN FRONT OF A CARLOAD OF FELLOW 
SUBWAY PASSENGERS. IS THIS MORE 
OF THE SO-CALLED 'MILLENNIUM 
FEVER' OR ARE THESE PEOPLE ON 
TO SOMETHING? 







, a WONDER WHA T HE SEES 
/ WONDER HOW THINGS 
MUST LOOK TO HIM SINCE 

HE CAME BACK. 


(Or IF IT'S A 

disappointment. 


‘&F TH/S WORLD LOOKS 


~ DIFFERENT AFTER YOU'VE 
PASSED ON TO THE OTHER 
SIDE. IF IT'S MORE 
BEAUTIFUL. 


(And l WONDER WHAT HESEES 
WHEN HE CL OSES HIS E YES. 
WHA TIT IS THAT HA U NTS HIM SO 


r WhiAT THOSE 
SECRETS 
ARE THAT HE’S 
SO SET ON 
KEEPING TO 
HIMSELF. I 
CAN’T IMAGINE 
HOW LONELY 
IT MUST BE 
FOR HIM. 


A? SUPPOSE I 
KNOW AS MUCH 
AS ANYONE ABOUT 
LIVING IN THE DARK 


\ *»\W 
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Q$ut, of 

COURSE , 
THERE 
ARE MANY 
DIFFERENT 
KINDS OF 
DARKNESS. 


CAN YOU 
BELIEVE 
WE WERE 
EVER THAT 
YOUNG? 


REMEMBER WHAT N 
YOU 5AI U TO ME THAT 
NIGHT? -MARY BLAKE, 
KEEP DANCING LIKE 
THAT AND THE SUN WILL 
BE TOO EMBARRASSED, 
REMEMBER TO COME UP." Jd 

f THAT TIME DOWN 

ON CHARLES STREET? jSS&j 

OR, LORD, J THOUGHT It^V-V 
MY FEET WERE U-L ,V,» ft fXOm 

GOING TO FALL OFF iygJN-. 7 o 
k FROM ALL THE JFJ t v4^ K p' \J “S 
Ek, DANCING. Ji,, c Of&t *F ' 


ZP Ob, I SURE XT 
7 DO MISS YOU, 1 

jack, who thought 

I WOULD BE WITHOUT 
YOU FOR SO LONG ? 

. BUT WE WERE 
k LUCKY, WEREN'T / 
|X WE ? X? 


~ WE HAD ^ 
A LOT OF 
GOOD YEARS 
A LOT. NOT 
LIKE POOR 
WANDA AND 
AL. A 




ii f • V ■ % ‘ 



X you X 

f WERE SUCH A 
SWEET HUSBAND, 
JACK, ALL A GIRL 
COULD ASK FOR. 
THAT'S ONE THING 

About the 

k WOMEN IN MY 
SW FAMILY. 



r WE > 

A L WAYS 
KNEW A 

GOODMAN 

WHEN WE 
^XAtYONE. > 


U jf fl 

1 ,; V' f 

| w 
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6RAiVY 

01AK£...: 


r IT’S OKAY, 

Al. r know 

YOU'RE THERE.. 
YOU CAN COME 
ON OUT 
NOW. v 













|r i MAY X. 
BE BUND, ' 
BUT I'M NO 
FOOL. I CAN 
HFAR (TIN YOUR 
VOICE. NOW, 
OUT WITH IT, . 

v child, y 


r Yoo ^ 

4H0l ILPN f 
U OUT ALONt 
AfTeRPARK. 
Life NoTSAfe. 


r ^oMg THiNO- X 
happened ro Me. 
?0M£THlN6 VepM 
6TRAN6E. r PONT HAVf 
THe WORDS TO EXPLAIN 
V |T. 0U T PYeRYTHiNOX 


F IT’S > 4 tA x 
DARK TO ME, 
HONEY. BESIDES 
I KNOW MY 
GUARDIAN 
ANGEL IS 
. LOOKING OUT 
X FOR ME. A 


WHAT 
DO YO U 
MEAN? 


NOW, TELL 
GRANNY 
BLAKE 
WHAT'S 
TROUBLING 
. YOU - > 


■ j oan^ 
► feet, the 

WORLD, THf 
OlTY- MPeilX 
Auve. T CAN 
eeet Your sap- 
Nese. t 
jWLPwet? 

V If TO YOU -A 


"%/E'S always 

v* SO CRYPTIC, 
ALWAYS HAS 
BEEN. Z KEEP 
HOPING SOME- 
DAY HE'LL 
FINALLY OPEN 
UP TOME. TELL 
ME ALL HIS 
SECRETS . " 


7 f AND now a 

f I'MAFPA 10 

I'M STARTING TO 
fOP&ei THINGS- 
A ROUT MV 

peal nee. 

^ things 

ir APOtif... ^ 


X PM AfRAiD X 
r PM K)SiNG MY- 

Setf- J DON'T KNOW 
what feelings 
v app MiNe 
X AHYMOPe.^X 


WAN PA 


a tHepes so xvJ 

MUCH PAIN IN THIS 

world, t Neves 1 tl ■ r% 

KNew. HOW GOULD /$kr#lr ' 

any 60 0 eves yir^x J 

X ALLOW THiS-X/y HUSH x 

->ymawi DON'T 

BLASPHEME. 

Hn wMbUBM you of all 

,«> PEOPLE. YOU'RE 

H 9 MI JUST FEELING 
kJPWHv »S» SORRY FOR 
W/' ‘oxxi-"- YOURSELF. 

rjm and that's 
1 L 1 ■: 1 \,-kA 'M STW okay, a 


Everyone needs 

SOMEONE 70 
7AL K TO ONCE IN A 
WHILE. TO LISTEN 
TO THEM . EYEN 
ANGELS. " 




W' YOU LOST THE ^ 
woman you loved. 
YOU DfEomn CAME 
BACK AND FOUND THAT 
SHE'S MARRIED TO SOME 
^ON£ ELSE NOW. . 

^SHE'S MOVED 
' ON BUT THAT \" 
DOESN'T MEAN \ 
SHE'S FORGOTTEN 
YOU. WANDA'S MY J 
GRANDCHILD. / 

V BELIEVE ME. A 
S\ I KNOW. 


rf AH£'-5 THg > 
f ONLY THING J 
WANTft? IN 
MY tiff, TH£ ONLY 
THiNG 1HAT 

MAoe sense. but 
j'M feeling less 
ANP LESS LIKE 
L 1HE MAN WHO 
XmAPRiEPHEPV 


Xe VERY PAY tT X 
PAPES AWAY JUST 
A LITTLE BIT MOPE. 
IT'S THE ONLY TH ING 
. J HAVE LETT AMP 
\TH LOSING rL-> 


r?-w 


horse 

feathers 


WHAT? 


horse 

FEATHERS 


NONSENSE 


r FOR ^ 

SOMEONE ” 
SO BRIGHT, 
THERE'S SURE 
A LOT VOL' DON'T 
KNOW ABOUT 
. THE HEART. A 


r LISTEN, 
HONEY, DID 
I EVER TELL 
YOU ABOUT 
ME AND 
K JACK? , 
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“THE DAY HE WALKED INTO THE 
DINER IT WAS LIKE A HONEY- 
SUCKLE BREEZE BLEW INTO MY 
LIFE. HE WAS SWEET AND KIND 

of shy, And ever so polite. 


“I REMEMBER 
IT LIKE IT WAS 
YESTERDAY. 

X KNOW EVERY- 
ONE SAYS THAT, 
BUT IT'S REALLY 
TRUE. IT WAS 
DURING THE 
WAR . 


’’ FOR THE FIRST MONTH HE 
JUST CALLED ME 'MA'AM'. 
'JUST A CUP OF COFFEE, 
MA'AM. ' 1 THANK YOU 
KINDLY, MA'AM. ' 


“ 'YOU HAVE THE 
MOST BEAUTIFUL 
EYES, MA'AM. ' 


"GENTLEMAN JACK. 
THAT'S WHAT MY 
SISTERS WOULD CALL 
HIM WHENEVER HE 
CAME CALLING ON ME, 


“NOW, IT DIDN'T TAKE LONG 
TO REALIZE WE WERE HEAP 
OVER HEELS FOR EACH OTHER 
I WAS JUST A GIRL, BUT I 
KNEW. I KNEW THIS WAS 
THE REAL THING. 


11 BUT THINGS WEREN'T THAT 
SIMPLE. AS MUCH AS I 
WANTED TO SPEND MY LIFE 
WITH THIS MAN, 2 ALWAYS 
KNEW HE WAS GOING TO 
LEAVE ME- 


6 















"THERE 
HE WAS, 
MY OWN 
KNIGHT IN 
SHINING 
ARMOR, 
READY 
TO SLAY 
ALL THE 
DRAGONS 
OP TH E 
WORLD. 


i ' 


"I JUST WANTED 
TO HOLD HIM 
FOREVER. 




"i rememberthe 

DAY HE FINAL LY GOT 
HIS WINGS. IT WAS THE 
PROUDEST MOMENT 
OF HIS LIFE. 


"IT MEANT 
EVERYTHING 
TO HIM. THE 
HONOR, THE 
DISCIPLINE, 
THE SENSE OF 
BEING PART OF 
SOMETHING 
BIGGER THAN 
YOURSELF. 


"SEE, LIKE MOST YOUNG MEN 
IN THOSE DAYS, JACK WAS IN 
THE SERVICE. A GENUINE 
T USKGGEE AIRMAN, TRAIN- 
ING AT THE BASE JUST 
OUTSIDE OF TOWN. 


” BUT AT THE5AME TIME, MY 
HEART WAS BREAKING. I'M 
ASHAMED TO ADMIT IT, BUT 
PART OF ME WANTED HIM TO 
MIL, SO HE WOULD HAVE 
TO STAY BEHIND. 


\ 














THE NIGHT BEFORE HIS SQUADRON LEFT, 
THERE WAS A BIG DANCE. 


>'1 WAS PROUD AND NERVOUS AND 
TERRIFIED ALL AT ONCE. I COULDN'T 
BEAR THE THOUGHT OF LETTING HIM GO 


"THAT NIGHT WE DANCED 
SO CLOSE IT FELT LIKE WE 
WERE ONE PERSON. 


"HE SAID THERE WAS NOWAY HE 
COULD DIE. HE HAD TO COME 
B AC K TO MAtRR Y ME, 


"AND THEN I STARTED TO 
CRY, t TOLD HIM I WAS A 
FOOL TO FALL FOR HIM, 
KNOWING HE WAS GOING 
TO BE TAKEN FROM ME. 


"HE JUST 
BRUSHED MY 
HAIR OFF MY 
FACE AND 
KISSEO MY 
TEARS AND 
TOLD ME 
THAT I HAD 
NOTHING 
TO WORRY 
ABOUT. 


"we announced 

OUR ENGAGEMENT 
THAT VERY MINUTE. 


" WHEN THE BOYS LEFT THE NEXT 
MORNING, I TOLD HIM, 'PROMISE 
ME YOU'LL BE SAFE. PROMISE 
ME YOU'LL COME HOME. ' 


HOW MANY MILES APART, WE D 
NEVER BE FAR FROM EACH OTHER. 
'I'LL BE WATCH WO YOU FROM THE 
SKIES, ' HE SAID. 







"SO JACK FLEW 
OFF TO WAR AND 
EVERY NIGHT I 
WOULD PRAY THAT 
THE GOOD LORD 
WOULD BRING HIM 
HOME TO ME. 


' HE WOULD WRITE 
ME WHENEVER HE 
HAD THECHANCE, 
AND EVERY LETTER 
REMINDED ME WHY 
I LOVED HIM SO. 


"YOU SEE, WHENEVEVER WE 
WERE TOGETHER I FELT LIKE WE 
WERE THE ONLY TWO PEOPLE 
ALIVE. BUT JACK NEVER COULD 
FORGET THE RESTOF THE WORLD. 


"HE WANTED TO MAKE A 
DIFFERENCE. HE WAS FIGHTING 
TO MAKE A BETTER LIFE FOR 
EVERYONE, TO MAKE A BETTER 

World for the kids we 

WOULD SOMEDAY HAVE . 


"I READ EACH 
LETTER A 
THOUSAND TIMES 
TO THIS DAY, I 
STILL HAVE THEM 
ALL MEMORIZED. 


"And the following 

SPRING, I MARRIED 
MYSELF A HERO. IT 
WAS THE HAPPIEST 
DAY OF MY LIFE. 


"BUT OUR LIFE 
WAS REALLY JUST 
BEGINNING. 


3k.js.-i 9 

1 Iff h 

"well, my prayers MUST 

HAVE REACHED SOME - 

ONE, BECAUSE MY JACKIE 


CAME HOME TO ME 

IE<J 

SAFE AND SOUND. 

j 




















GENTLEMAN 

JACK. 


"THAT WAS THE 
LAST THING I 


"AFTER THAT, I 
DION T MUCH CARE 
IF I EVER SAW 
ANYTHING AGAIN. 


"JACK WORKED HIS WAY THROUGH 
LAW SCHOOL, BECAME A LAWYER. 
WE MOVED UP HERE TO NEW YORK 
AND STARTED A FAMILY. WHAT 
MORE COULD WE ASK FOR'? 


"OF COURSE, JACK STILL HAD 
HIS CRUSADES, HE'D TAKE 
CASES NO ONE ELSE WOULD. 
TAKE ON ENEMIES THAT'D 
SCARE OFF ANYONE ELSE. 


"THAT LAST NIGHT, WHEN 
EVER 1 THINK ABOUT IT, 
ST'S LIKE A MOVIE RUN- 
NING IN SLOW MOTION. 
JACKIE HAD BEEN WORK- 
ING LATE A LOT. ON WHAT, 
HE WOULDN'T SAY. 


"THE MOB. THE 
UNIONS. EVEN 
THE GOVERNMENT. 
IT WASN'T IN HIM 
TO BACK DOWN 
FROM A FIGHT. 


"BUT HE PROMISED 
TO TAKE ME OUT 
THAT WEEKEND, TO 
MAKE THINGS UP TO 
ME. IT WAS LIKE WE 
WERE KIDS AGAIN. 


"I'M SORRY. 
YOU'LL 
HAVE TO 
GIVE ME A 
SECOND,.. 


’’YOU SEE, IT WAS 
STARTING TO RAIN 
AND JACKIE TOLD 
ME TO WAIT WHILE 
HE RAN AND 
FETCHED THE CAR. 


1 - 

* '* • 


Mil 



"IT WAS JUST 
ACROSS THE 
STREET, BUT 
HE INSISTED 
ANYWAY. 

















J'M <>0 

<>0 RRV. 
t CWf 
KNOW-. 


FACH 

T LIFE A LITTLE > 
' RAIN MUST FALL. " 

IT’S JUST THAT I NEVER 
GOT TO SAY GOODBYE, TO 
LOOK HIM IN THE EYE 
L ONE LAST TIME. BUT 
IN THINGS DtD GET A 
iM> SETTER, 


W I'VE HAD V 
r A LOT OF > 
GIFTS IN MY 
LIFE. MY KIDS 
SREWUPAND 
THEY GAVE ME 
GRANDKJDS, and 
THEN WANDA 
GREWUPAND 
k MARRIED A 
ft s. YOU. Jk 


W' THEN \‘ 
r AFTER YOU WERE,.. 
GONE... SHE MARRIED 
TERRY AND THEY 
GAVE ME A BEAUTIFUL 

little great- 
granddaughter. 

t I CAN'T 
COMPLAIN. 


BUT I GUESS 

r i DO GET LONESOME ^ 
SOMETIMES. NEVER THOUGHT 
OF REMARRYING THOUGH. 

THE TRUTH IS. I DIDN'T THINK 
V X WAS GOING TO i/IKf ^ 
W THIS DARN LONG, 


Y BUT MOST N 
OF ALL, I HAVE 
FAITH. FAITH 
THAT JACK AND T 
WILL BE TO- 
GETHER IN THE 
NEXT WORLD. JUST 
LIKE YOU AND 
L WANDA WILL j 

, V BE. 


/ YOU HAVE v v_ 
TO HAVE PATIENCE, ' 
CHILD. SEE, THIS 
LIFE IS JUST A FUCKER 
A HEARTBEAT. AND 
FOREVER'S A REAL . 
LONG TIME. ^ 


"ALL THIS PASSES 
SO QUICKLY. 

IT'S WHERE 
YOU SPEND 
ETERNITY 
THAT MATTERS." 







ry^ WHAT V- 
V WAS IT LIKE, ^ 
AL? CAN YOU 1 
TELL ME"? WHEN 
YOU FIRST PASSED 
TO THE OTHER 
SIDE. I MEAN, IS 
IT EVERYTHING 
YOU THOUGHT , 
k IT WOULD 

\ BE ^ 


^r<U 


I MEAN, 

A WAR 
HERO LIKE 

YOU, I BET 
THEY ROLLED 
OUT THE RED 
V CARPET. > 


►> lcts x 

f JUST SAY t 

IT WASN'T 

WHAT J 
ex'pecT^o. j 
REALLY CAN'T 

T£ U You 

ANYTHIN# 

V MORg. CM 

\ SORRY- J 


YOU 

OKAY, 

Al^ 


^ cranny stAKe, 
j WANT YoU TO COME 

with me. rve just 
< s^ HAP AN i OCA- - 


*ZS//f//rrr 









r WHERE > 
ARE WE? WE RE 
SOMEWHERE 
ELSE NOW, 

< AREN'T WE? , 


WHAT'S 
HAPPENING 
I FEEL 
t STRANGE. 


pteAse 

VoljR 

.hasp. 


/ It'S A \ 
' SPECIAL ^ 
PLACE. A KiNP 
Of HCA^CNLY 
CROSSROADS- 
IT'S CALLgp 
► THE DEAD 


TRUST 

ME- 


71 DON'T 
/ MUCH 
LIKE THE 
SOUND OF 
. THAT. 


' DON'T ^ 
WORRY. IT'LL 
86 ALL 
RIGHT. I 

. ppor^ise. 


r J FEEL ^ 
DIFFERENT... 
WHAT DID YOU 
DO TO ME 5 


“ATHENE NT 
THING I 
KNOW, I'M 
ENVELOPED 
BY THE MOST 
INCREDIBLE 
SENSATION, 

I IKE BEING 
WRAPPED 
IN ELECTRIC 
VELVET. ” 


WALK ^Ov 
FORWARD... 1 
TO WAR 0 THf 
LIGHT. J'M SORRY, 
J CAN'T GO WITH 
YOU. 0 UTILL 

v ee right j 

lW HERE. >i 


1 xfj H r Jl 


X J 

J jrTto^ s * ==s ^'Z^L 

F * umBw- M ml 
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TOWARDS 
THE LIGHT? 

BUT I'M — 


St may sound 

SILLY, BUT IT 
WAS SEVERAL 
STEPS BEFORE I 
REALIZED WHAT 
HAPPENED. ” 


mgr GRACrOUS r 

look at me i 

HolNfFY, MOW 
■ x DID YOU DO 
f . THIS^ 













JlK t PW 

HfAC'NS 
. fOPWAPC*. 


OKAY 


" <A KEPT THINKING 
^ IT WAS ALL 
SOME BEAUTIFUL 
DREAM AND THA T I 
WAS GOING TO WAKE 
UP ANY SECOND. 


" <JV/TH EACH 
* STEP, THE 
FEELING GOT 
STRONGER. A 
WARM > SWEET 
GLOW, LIKE 
FLOATING 
IN HONEY. 


AROUND ME 
WAS BUZZING 
WITH ENERGY 
LIKE CHAIN 
L IGHTNING ON A 
SUMMER NIGHT. 


, Ok 
AL. IT'S 

wonder 

FUL, 


rHNO THEN IT 
^'HAPPENED. 
THE MtRACL E 


•I 

* 






* * 
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OU, SWEET 
HEAVEN, 


IT 

CAN'T 

BE.,. 


THERE’S 
MY 
GIRL f 







YOU KNOW 
YOU HAVE 
THE MOST 

BEAU TtFUL 
BYES,, 

v MA'AM ! 


OU, 
JACK, 
IS IT 
REALLY 
YOU? 


YEARS, TO HOLD HIM 
AGAIN. TO LOOK IN HIS 
BYES ONCE MORE AND 
HEAR HIM S A Y, ‘ I LOVE 
YOU- MARY BLAKE. ' 


p/E TOL D ME HOW 
MUCH HE MISSED 
ME, HOW MUCH I 
STILL MEANT TO HIM. 
AND THAT HELL WAIT 
FOR ME. THAT WE 
HA YE AN ETERN I TY TO 
SPEND TOGETHER. 


"AND WE DANCED SO 
CLOSE IT FELT LIKE WE 
WERE ONE PERSON. X 
WANTED TO NEVER 

LET HIM GO. 









r 







[4 DON'T 
KNOW 
HOW MUCH 
TIME 
PASSED... 

A MINUTE... 
AN HOUR... 
A YEAR... 


J' 



A LIVE YOUR N 
LIFE, MARY. MAKE 
THE MOST OF THE 
TTME YOU HAVE. 
I'LL BE WAITING 
V FOR YOU. ✓ 


A NO MATTER N 
WHAT, WE'LL 
NEVER BE FAR 
APART. I'LL BE 
WATCHING YOU 
FROM THE SKIES 
. I LOVE YOU , 

\ MARY. S 


always 
wave: anc 

I ALWAYS 
WILL. 


I LOVE 
YOU TOO 
JACK, 


LOVE 

YOU, 

TOO. 


r ok, AL? IT > 

was wonderful. 

HOW DID YOU DO 
IT? AN HONEST 
TO GOODNESS 
MIRACLE! HOW 
.CAN I EVER THANK 
kL YOU? A 


WAIT? ^TOP! 
POM T C&OM THE 
w. T HRESHOU7. 









f 1 JUST > 
r wan rep -to vo 
SOMETH iN<S fop 

you. r... oh mv 

<Sot?' j pipN'r 

ik (jgAu^e... 

\ YOU-” y 


T COME N; 
HERE, AL. 

I WANT 70 
SEE WHAT MY 
GUAROfA N 
ANGEL 
, LOOKS . 

v ltke, y 


YOU LOOK 

JUST LIKE 

WAN PA! 


No, r 

CAN'T 


HUSH. I 
MAY LOOK 
21, BUT I'M 
STILL YOUR 
ELDER. NOW 
DO AS I 
s. SAY. > 


COME ON. > 
CLOSER. Ok, 
AL, YOU'RE 

BEAUTIFUL* 


THANK 

YOU, 

AL, 







THANK 

YOU. 


I K/SSED HIM, I 
TOOK ONE STEP OUT 
OF THE DOORWAY. 

AND THEN EVERYTHING 
WENT DARK AGAIN. ” 


' YOU > 
JUST MADE 
AN OLD 
WOMAN 
VERY 

v HAPPY. > 


UJS'"'^ , X THE WORLD N* 

r DO YOU Tf tSFULLOFMEN 
SEE WHAT WHO WILL 

I MEAN NOW? MARCH INTO HELL 

IT'S Tf HE FOR A PRETTY GIRL 

FOREVER BUT IT'S THE GOOD 

THAT ONES WHO WILL 

^ COUNTS. y\ OPEN THE GATES 
rhw_ \ OF HEAVEN A 

I I! 17TTCI nl£V V FOR I HER, 


/" TERRY'S A ^ 
FINE MAN. HE'LL 
TAKE GOOD CARE 
OF WANDA. BUT 
HE'S NOT HER 
SOUL MATE. 

V NOT LIKE YOU. A 


Vpr 1 FIGURE X 
/ GOD MUST HAVE " 
SOMETHING BIG 
PLANNED FOR YOU 
IF HE BROUGHT YOU 
BACK, BUT YOU 
KEEP MISSING IT 
l BECAUSE YOU 
S. CAN’T SEE PAST j 
Y>v WANDA. ^ 


YOU HAVE TO 
r LET HER GO. FOR < 
A WHILE ANYWAY. 

LET HER LIVE HER LIFE. 
YOU’VE GOT BIG THINGS 
IN STORE FOR YOU, AL 
SIMMONS. THAT MUCH i 
!v I'M SURE OF. ^ 


” AND YOU’LL 
HAVE AN ETERNITY 
TO SPEND WITH 
WANDA. JUST HAVE 
„ A LITTLE FAITH... > 


0UT 1 
THAT'S 
JUST 

. IT,., A 


r unfAA. i x 

KNOW ITS 

Hard, true love 

ALWAYS IS. IF IT 
WASN'T, EVERY - 
. ONE WOULD 
\ DO (T. A 


iW/A 

dj^F 7 jsL r 

Vi Y 

- iM 1 If 


Mil It 















<fru sweep 

YOU OFF 

your peer 

AND SPIN YOU 
ALL AROUND. 


PfOU KNOW, 
•S LOVE ISA 
FUNNY THING. 


WHO'S MY 
LITTLE ANGEL? 

. HuLi ? - 


CYAN ! 
CYAN ! 


CYAN 


THAT'S 
RIGHT 
SWEETIE 
YES YOU 
. ARE? 


who ?■ 


LOOK 

MOMMY. WE'RE 
PLYING? 


JAUT SOONER OR 
^ LATER, SOME- 
THING HAPPENS 
TO BRING YOU 
DOWN TO EARTH. 


IT S H>M, N 
MOMMY? 

I THINK HE'S 

HERE. . 


WHAT?! 


HOW 


HUU-REE. 

MOMMY. 


WHOr 

HONEY? 

WHO'S 

HERE? 


JjND THAT'S WHEN THE 
^ WORK STARTS. 
'CAUSE WHAT'S WORTH 
HAVING IS WORTH 
FIGHTING FOR. WORTH 
SACRIFICING FOR. THAT'S 
WHAT REAL LOVE IS. 




11 'GENTLEMAN' 
JACK BLAKE 
TAUGHT ME THA T. 


ViV.V.'J.'iV .V. 




m 

V 




pfj 



1 


■ ■ 

m\ i 
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ro WHAT 

HAPPENS 

NEXT? 


I OON'T 
SEE 

Anyone. 


A L WA YS BE 
WATCHING OUT 
FOR, HER, JUST 
LIKE MY JACKIE, 


''ASK ME, 
AL WILL 
FIND A WAY 
TO SAY 
GOODBYE TO 
HIS WANDA, 
AT LEAST 
FOR NOW. 


Ooti... ~ 
PR JODY. IT 
WAS THE 
SAD MAN. 
I KNOW 


Hww? 


LOOK 

MOMMY 


C%ND THEN HE'LL GO OFF 
AND F/ND OUT WHA T 
LIES AHEAD FOR HIM. 
FIND THE ANSWERS HE'S 
BEEN LOOKING FOR. 


NO 

MA-rreK 
WHAT <1 
TAKE4— 


Mind then, when he 
1 FINALLY FINOS HIS TRUE 
PATH, NO MATTER HOW 
L ONG A NO HARO THE 

journey, IN the end it 

WILL L BAD HIM BACK 
TO HER. 


"AND THEY'LL BE TOGETHER 
AGAIN. IF NOT IN THIS 
WORL D, THEN IN THE NEXT. 


i7 MAY NOT KNOW ' 
^ A LOT OF THINGS, 
BUT I DO KNOW THAT. 
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J WAtJT 
tne 

TPUTH 


' T WANT TO > 
KNOW WHAT '5 

HAPPENING 

V TO Mg. > 


i w 
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r and ^ 

WHAT / S’ 
HAPPENING 
TO YOU, 

L SPAWN? . 


f EVER X 
r J WAS ’ 

ATTACKE 0 0Y THAT 
TH 1 H 6 , SY THAT 
HEAP... gYEP SifJCe 
MY MfetiNiS WiTH 

, the a 

V WOfUt>* ■ / 


r J CAM 
TH1H6S 

feee 

THlN6$' 


* IN SPAWN tf 75 - 7 S 


X WHeneve^ X: 

P T Cl-OSE MVeYES, ^ 
It'S 1 1 Y6 AnTHE 
OARYNe<S AHPfA'N 
AHd?Ufff(Jir>HJlNTHe 
WORut? AROUNOME 
k COMES F1.00PIN6 , 
JX 1 HT 0 MYMINP 


f&Jte* 


Vf THgY X 

f foep Me ~ 

THlHOS... THE 

keeper ... 

he spoke of 

PROPHECIES, AtfOJT 
ENOtHfi THE WAR 

k eetweeN 
V HEAVEN ANP > 

hNL Hen... 











r/ anp v 

/ floors.. 
r Mg WAS RgALlY 
AN ANOtft And 
M£ $ AVg(? Mg . 
WAT? ANpMg SAiP 
SOMETHING 
l AeOLltAfHltP... 
V WHAT Dots tf > 
\ fAf AN ? * A 


r the T 

SCALES 

HAVE DROPPED 
FROM YOUR 
EYES, HELL 
v SPAWN. 


YOU WANT > 
TO KNOW WHAT 
HAS ’’HAPPENED 
TO YOU. BUT 
YOU'VE NEVER 
BOTHERED TO 
LEARN WHAT IT 
■vIS YOU TRULY 
Xl ARE. / 


f 0UT THE 1 
fAiN... IT'S 
SO REAL. 
ITS Allv'tf, 
UKg IT'S 
HAPPENING 
L *fO Mg*,, j 


None of 

[THAMES 




* SPAWN 75 


K YOU WANT^ 
ANSWERS, 
BUT YOU STILL 
HAVEN'T 
LEARNED TO 
ASK THE RIGHT 
k QUSSTtQNS. 











Jr VO YOU > 
r UNpgR^fANP ME? 
\ WANT TH£ TRUTH 
J PON'T CARE HOW 
MUCH it HUPTSf 
l j WANT THE 
X TRUTH/ > 


r (7AM N 
YOU, 006 ! 
CM TiRgp 
OfTHK 

k 6AMei 


r/^ T PONT >A. 
/ WANT \ 
f RlPPtES, f 

pont want 

EVASIONS, Ir WANT 
ANSWER^-' NOW' 
ANp IF YOU CANT 
GIVE THEM TO Mg, 
V THEN USAVg 
\ TH6 HE CL- V 
L\ ALONg! y> 


VERY 
WELL. 
PERHAPS 
YOU ARE 
READY. 


HmMpM 














SEVERAL 


SLOCKS 


AWAY. 


JESUS, BOOTSY^ 
WHY f D YOU HAVE 
TO GO AND LEAVE 
ME? I THOUGHT 
WE WERE 
FRIENDS. PALS 
JILL THE END. 


w ' y fer^wfe v >f ..>? xp,:m 

'T-v fa ill* •••• T 5.- ^i-4T Olvv-t: 

\\ \ t=r— w , , r . wr tes- *--T' = -r 'Joftfip/.-'.. 1 *7 yj^TT], \S 'Aj''-* 


"YOU SAID YOU 
WOULD LOOK OUT 
FOR ME, EVEN 
AFTER YOU WERE 
GOINE. I HOPE 
YOU MEANT (T, 
'CAUSE I AIN'T 
DOIN' TOO WELL. 


"FOR STARTERS, 
I r M TALKING 
TO YOU LIKE 
YOU'RE STILL 

HERE. 



WHISTLER, MIND 
IF I HANG OUT HERE 
FOR A WHILE? 


"IT'S LONELY WITH YOU GONE. NO 
ONE TO REALLY TALK TO. I STILL 
DON'T UNDERSTAND WHAT 
HAPPENED. GUESS I WAS PRETTY 
SAUCED AT THE TIME. 


WHAT D'YA 
WANT, BOBBY? ¥5 
I'M KIND OF J 
^BUSY NOW. Yl 

'SOUSE 

mm V me, sir! 

•*' f^j SPARE 

kjttwl SOME _ 
kimsm. CHANGE? 


WELL, T GOT ^ 
A LITTLE HOOCH, 
THOUGHT WE COULD 
HANG OUT, SHOOT „ 
^THE BREEZE,., \A 


SURE 

WHY 

NOT? 


p HOLD THAT ^ 
THOUGHT- , 
HEY MISTER! 
EXCUSE ME, SIR 
SPARE A LITTLE 
V DOUGH? a 


YFAH, 
walk Away, 
YA CHEAP 
B AS TARO. 



r HEY, 
THANKS, 
POP. YOU 
HAVE YOUR 
SELF A 
GRAND 
V DAY. . 


KWKN 
‘■W^S ' 
HBRfcvv 


YOU TOO. 
ENJOY it 
WHILE YOU'RE 
. YOUNG. 









A GOOD N 
EVENING, 
MA'AM. COULD 
YOU SPARE 
SOME 

^ CHANGE? - 


”1 DON'T KNOW, BOOTSY. MAYBE 
YOU WERE A REAL ANGEL AFTER 
ALL. MAKES AS MUCH SENSE 
AS ANYTHING ELSE. 


"MAYBE 
YOU CAN 
SEND ME 
A SIGN 

OR SOME- 
THING. 


‘'THING IS, IF YOU ARE UP 
THERE, I THOUGHT MAYBE YOU 
COULD HELP ME OUT A LITTLE. 


A LISTEN MAN,” 
NO OFFENSE BUT 
I LIKE TO KEEP TO 
MYSELF- I AIN'T 
LOOKING FOP NO 
t FAITHFUL SIDE - 
Sv KICK, OKAY? 


s m 


REAL 

CHANGE 

COMES 

FROM 

WITHIN. 

FRIEND. 


YEAH 


A MY NAME 
IS SARAH. I 
CAN HELP YOU 
IF YOU'RE 
WILLING TO 
. HELP YOUR- 
► SELF. > 


OU, JEEZ. HERE ^ 
IT COMES. NO THANKS, 
LADY. 1 CAN TAKE CARE 
k. OF MYSELF. a 


■-y-i 

6 if fi 
L J L 


YEAH. 
THANKS 
X THINK 
MAYBE I 
COULD,.. 


HOW ABOUT 
YOU, SIR? YOU 
LOOK LIKE YOU 
COULD USE A 

FRIEND. ^ 




vn f/HV ■ f 

a r 



• ) V fHr, Ml 

QB^ <■/ 

] W* 5 Aj 

''Y, f f * A 

r -4 










w j confess 

I DON'T QUITE 
UNDERSTAND T YOU 
WHAT HAPPENED \ ARE, FOR T 
TO YOU IN THE 1 ALL YOUR 

"GREEN WORLD." INTENTIONS, 

BUT IT SEEMS YOU 7 A CREATURE 
HAVE TAPPED INTO/ OF EVIL, A 
SOME DEEPER / LIVING 
k AWARENESS. A REPOSITORY , 
k. OF SIN. A 


HOW ^ 
V\0 YOU JlKT 
OFPN THAT 

poor Without 

V A YPYY > 


CHURCH? 


CTTP-^once ^ 
W NOW IT IS A ~ 
J MUSEUM. 

OWNED BY A 
PRIVATE TRUST. 
ART, ANTIQUES, 
NATURAL HISTORY. 
BUT WE NEED 
ONLY CONCERN 

. ourselves 

\ WITH ONE 
\ COLLECTIONS 


71^. *>/& 


IT WOULD ^ 

make Sense 

THAT YOU SHOULD 
RESONATE to the 
WICKEDNESS 
THAT TRANSPIRES 
V AROUND YOU. 


7 THIS 
OLD DOG 
STILL HAS 
A FEW 
TRICKS 
LEFT IN 
Y HIM,.. A 


FOR 

ANSWERS 


BESIDES, YOU 
DON'T IMAGINE I 

spend all my 

TIME IN THE 

Alleys, do you?' 


STATION 2 
CHECKING IN. 
EVERYTHING’S 
CLEAR. , 


YOU'RE ^ 
7 TAPPING INTO 
YOUR POWERS 
INTUITIVELY, 
WHICH IS GOOD. 
BUT YOU NEED 
TO •STUDY 
„ THEM AS , 
WELL. A 


NOW, LET ME 
ASK YOU SOMETHING- 
YOU PERFORMED A VIRTUAL 
M/PACLE FOR MARY BLAKE. * 
, DO YOU HAVE ANY IDEA , 
^ HOW YOU DID THAT? 


r UNDER-' 1 
STANDING 
IS AS 

IMPORTANT 

AS 

.INSTINCT. . 


r t UON'T ^ 

KNOW... s JU$1 

wan rep to 

HELP HER. £AS£ 
V HER PAIN- > 




«5 

.-1 


*tAS? PSSU6, 








JUST A 
LITTLE 
FURTHER 


JSvyab 

XmCd 

f 


TO 

PREPARE 
FOR YOUR 
FUTURE, 
SPAWN... 




...YOU ^ 
MUST FIRST 
LEARN YOUR 

PAST 




























17 L A TER. 7 HE 
] I OFFICES OF 
' SAM BURKE 
I AND TWITCH 
' WILLIAMS, i 
PRIVATE <■ 
INVESTIGATORS. 


TONIGHT'S THE NIGHT, ^*5 
TWITCH. I CAN FEEL IT. 
WE'RE GONNA BRING THAT 
. CRIMSON FREAK IN. , 


r YOU'RE 

A BETTER ^ 
DETECTIVE ' 
THAN THIS, SIR. 
YOU KNOW IT'S 
UNWISE TOGO 
INTO A SITUATION 
LIKE THIS WHEN 
, EMOTIONS A 
k ARE HIGH, y® 


ar X SAY IT S ^ 

iTtime for some 


MAJOR 

PAYBACK 


k ' , A AS SIR, I THINK 

.a ’ //J YOU SHOULD 

" \ CALM DOWN 

^1'IL CALM 
DOWN WHEN <r\li 

SPAWN IS BEHIND BARS. 1 \ 
OU MAN, 1 JUST HOPE A.' 
THAT SUCKER TRIES /% 
TO RESIST. _^kC-<K 


I C THAT 

■WHAT YOU SAY" 3 
I WAS UNDER 
THE IMPRESSION 
WE WERE 
v PARTNERS, > 


'Y CAN IT.^W 
f TWITCH.^ 
THIS \ 
SIMMONS 
BASTARD 
COST US OUR 
BADGES, i 
HE'S A / 

M MENACE. M 


r'AUt. 


Y veah,^ 

" WELL, 

PARTNER... 

I'M 

L SAVING. 

YOU WANT 
TO LECTURE 
ME, DO IT 
l IN THE 
k CAR. A 


KS.%S^ 


I WANT 

r YOU TO N 
UNDERSTAND 
SOMETHING, SIR. 
I AM ONLY HERE 
TO WATCH YOUR 
BACK. I DO NOT 
k CONDONE THIS 
^ EXCURSION. / 


FINE. 

SO 

NOTED 



i 






■ttUkL J 

.■'3llHJji.il 



I. A 1 











" WELL, I ASKED ABOUND 
ABOUT THAT LADY. SOME 
OF THE OTHER GUYS GOT 
CARDS PROM HER TOO. SAID 
SHE SEEMED PRETTY NICE. 


"THOUGHT I MIGHT TAKE A 
CHANCE AND CHECK IT OUT. 
MAYBE GET A LITTLE HELP. BUT 
I'M TOO LATE. THE PLACE IS 
LOCKED UP FOR THE NIGHT. 


WL Y :|f W'i or ’Ya:- t Yi'i 


"SHOULDN’T HAVE 
GOT MY HOPES UP. 


’I MEAN, I HAVE 
NO ILLUSIONS. 

I KNOW WHAT I 
AM. I’M A BUM. 

A LOSER. JUST 
SOME USELESS 
OLD RELIC TOSSED 
OUT BY THE 
ROADSIDE. 


t, ■ 

. T hEALU 

\ i-" 

\ * 

, i if r j f j V, 


"AND THAT WAS OKAY WITH 
ME. I KNEW WHERE I STOOD 


mry 


"I ALWAYS FIGURED 
THAT WHEN YOU GOT 
NOTHING, YOU GOT 
NOTHING TO LOSE. 


" BUT I WAS 
WRONG. THERE’S 
ALWAYS SOME- 
THING MORE 
TO LOSE. 


iV;(Cs 













" I GUESS IT'S 
BACK TO THE 
SCRAP HEAP 
WITH THE REST 
OF THE REJECTS 


^ YOU ^ | 

r THERE/ 
MAGGOT! 1 1 

KNOW YOU. YOU'RE 
BUDDY- BUDDY 
WITH SPAWN, 
AlN'T'CHA? 
WHERE'S ~- 

Av HEAT? 


#er' 




Huh? 


DON'T 

KNOW. 


HONEST 


LISTEN 
TO ME, 
LOW-LIFE 


~T WE GOT THE X 
XOODS ON SPAWN. > 
WE'RE GONNA 
DRAG THE BIG RED 
FRUIT DOWN TO THE 
NEAREST PRECINCT 
HOUSE AND FILL 
V OUT HIS DANCE A 
X CARD. 


YOU DO NOT ~ 
WANT TO IMPEDE 
OUR INVEST1GA- 
s. TION , 

•T~7 /—( EASY, 


r DON'T 
KNOW, I 

SWEAR. 


8UT, MAYBE ^ 

YOU COULD HELP T 
ME- MY FRIEND BOOTSY, 
HE'S GONE. I THINK 
. MAYBE HE WAS ✓ 
V ABDUCTED... X 


WE'RE NOT LAW ^ 
ENFORCEMENT, BOBBY 
IF YOU'RE REALLY CON- 
CERNEDABOUT YOUR 
FRIEND, YOU SHOULD 
. CONTACT THE POLICE. 
Bkw I’M SORRY. ^ 


r l DON'T ” 
KNOW... BUT 

SOMETHING 

RAO 

. HAPPENED... 


YOU 
COM IN’, 
TWITCH? 












* H At? 

HO 

IPCA... 


WHAT 
lA THiA 

Piacs? 


■ ftffjp J 

,:r>? *7 M 


THE "W 
^ARCHIVES ^ 
OF THE 1 
HELL SPAWN. 
THE WORK OF . 
A HUNDRED / 
satFETIMES^ 

./ TOMES, ^ 
f RELIQUARIES, 
ARTIFACTS AND 
APOCRYPHA, 
ALL RELATING 
TO THE UNHOLY 
l CURSE THAT 
k PLAGUES J 
X. YOU . sil 


T EACH > 
A SMALL 
PIECE IN A 
PUZXL B 
WHICH 
REMAINS 
UNSOLVED, 


r WAIT- 

SOME' 

TH1N6 

Wf 10H6.. 


DAMMtTf 

S'P/tWNf GET , 

0OM/f ' 



\ 



V \ 



m 

v mm 






'• 'll ^ 


vl\;\ ■ 

\ j 

\ 

Turn 








r WHAl' 1 

W tfgu 


/ NO.' ' 
/ DON'T 
f EXPEND 
YOUR 

STRENGTH. 
IT'S TRYING 
TO LEECH 
YOUR POWER 
JUST HOLD 
k STILL FOR A 
Sv SECOND-... 




WHAT?! 


r IT'S THE > 
CEREMONIAL 
HEADDRESS 
OF A 
SERAPHIC 
i WARRIOR- / 


~ I SLEW HER~ 
MKSSLF, 
CENTURIES AGO 
GUESS IT STILL 
HAD A LITTLE 
t KICK LEFT IN IT. . 


r IT BELONGED 
TO ONE OF THE 
ALL- TIME GREAT 
HELLSPAWN 
► HUNTERS. A / 
PARTICULARLY 
LETHAL ANGEL 
NAMED 

IMMACULATA.^ 


W SORRY,,, ^ 

at least 
THIS TIME YOU 
REMEMBERED 
NOT TO TOUCH 
L. THE LANCE . . 










YOU 
SLEW AH 


r MORE 
THAW ONE. 

I WAS 
QUITE THE 
WARRIOR IN 
l MY DAY.,. 


W Although x, 

"VICIOUS INHUMAN 
MONSTER" MIGHT 
BE A MORE APT 
DESCRIPTION. THERE 
ARE MANY CRIMES 
> I MUST CLAIM 
V AS MY OWN. 


r l HAVE 
OCEANS 
OF BLOOD 

ON MY 
V HANDS. 


Tl BROUGHT 
r YOU HERE 1 
BECAUSE I 
WANT YOU TO 
UNDERSTAND 
THE DEPTH AND 
BREADTH OP 
THIS CURSE/ 
AND HOW 
L MANY IT HAD A 

^TOUCHED, A 


INCLUDING^ 

MYSELF. 

"~-T I UNOER-^ 
/ STAND YOUR 
/ SITUATION 
9 BETTER THAN 
S YOU THINK. YOU 
Sl SEE, I TOO AM 
ik A HELL- 
m SPAWN, y 


MY PERHAPS 

W THE WORST ^ 

/ THAT EVER 
WALKED THE 
EARTH. AFTER 
CENTURIES OF BLOOD 
THIRSTY MAYHEM, I 
, REBELLED. I TRIED 
^ TO BREAK THE 
At HOLD THE DEVIL 
HADON M S.J 


~ 1 FOUND A N 
WAY TO EXTRICATE 
MYSELF FROM MY 

Symbiotic 

NECROFORM, 

TO REGAIN MY 
V FREEDOM. 


IT WAS AS 
LENGTHY, V 
ARDUOUS 1 
AND £ 

EXTREMELY L 
. PAINFUL.., A 











... AND tT 

FAILED. 


W I PURGED X 
r THE SYMBIOTE 
FROM MY FLESH 
BUT RATHER 
THAN FREEDOM 
I FOUND MY- 
SELF TRAPPED 
Y BETWEEN TWO 
\ WORLDS.^ 


r HELL X 

CANNOT LAY 
CLAIM TO ME 
BUT NEITHER 
WILL 

v HEAVEN, j 


I AM 

r DAMNED TO ” 
WALK THIS WORLD 
FOREVER, UNLESS 
I CAN FINDA 
CHAMPION WHO 
WILL FINALLY 
BREAK THIS 
k CRUELCHAlN 
V THAT BINDS ^ 

us. 


r I BELIEVE 
YOU MAYBE THE 1 
ONE, AL SIMMONS. 
THE ONE TO FINALLY 
END THIS MIND- 
k LESS, MERCILESS^ 
WAR. 


A WAR 

~ THAT NEITHER t 
SIDE HAS ANY 
INTEREST IN ENDING, 
BUT IT WON'T BE EASY 
AND THE COST MOST 
k CERTAINLY WILL A 
IL. BE HIGH, 











”1 AIN'T FEELfN 
50 GOOD. MY 
HEAD FEELS LIKE 
A SACK OF WET 
CEMENT. 


"CAN'T GET MY 
HANDS TO 
STOP SHAKING. 


7 HEY, ^ 
'GUYS. got 

anything 

TO DRINK? 
ANYTHING 
^ AT ALL? , 


r hey, Ty»7TRg|S 

BERN IE, 

CAN YOU 

SPARE A tf 7^, : 

drop 

OFANY- / PISS ^ 
THING? /OFF.' I’M 
^ SLEEPING ' 


^-^SORRY. 
BUT YOU 
MIGHT 
WANT TO 
LAY OFF A 
LITTLE. YOU 
AIN'T 
LOOKIN' SO 
v GOOD, A 


' -W , V 


S»kn Ti* 


"JUST A COUPLE 
DROPS TO WET 
MY THROAT. 


M r M DRY AS A 
BOND. ALL r NEED 
IS A LITTLE SOME- 
THING TO TAKE 
THE EDGE OFF. 


SLEEPING 
ITOFF, UuL? 
LISTEN, I 
DON'T MEAN 
TO BUG YOU 
. BUT-- a 


WHISTLER^ 


HEY, THAT 
. YOU? 

















” WELL, IT'S NOT 
WORKING. THE 
TrDE IS RISING 
AND I'M SINKING 
FAST. 


11 THIS CAN'T BE 
HAPPENING. 
NOT AGAIN. 
BOOTSY, YOU 
ALWAYS TOLD 
ME IF I HAD 
FAITH, EVERY- 
THING WOULD 
BE OKAY. 


"AND JUST WHEN I 
THINK I HIT BOTTOM 


"GOD HELP ME, I 
FIND SOME PLACE 
LOWER TO GO. 


h£a*/fn 

FORGIVE 
(vl£ . 


M>te 







y. q 


L- . "L 



4 

&§£■ 







AND SO 

r r HAVE SPENT ^ 
CENTURIES WATCHING 
THE HELLSPAWN RISE 
AND FALL, SEARCHING 
FOR SOM E WAY TO 
^ BREAK THIS DEMONIC j 
||hL CURSE. 

IriN each 

r CASE I HAVE \V' " 

MET WITH »%= 
FAILURE. £iJW. 
V LOOK AROUND /K» ! - 
V YOU . _V* • { > 


W' THE REMNANTS \ 
OF COUNTLESS \ 
WARRIORS. SOME 
noble, some wicked, 

MANY OF THEM 
FOOLISH. ALL OF 
WHOM HAVE FALLEN j 
> TO THIS CURSE. Ay 


r ALU 4 

CAME 

eepoRE 
t Me? 


YES 7 HR T AM 
T ONE IS OF ^ 
COUNT NOV! A T 
OF ILLYRIA. A MOST 
SHREWD AND 
GIFTED STUDENT. HE 
SERVED AS COURT 
WIZARD FOR TWO 
L EMPERORS ANO a 
ML A CZAR. S\ 


P^A FEARLESS 
WARRIOR WITH \ 
A KEEN MIND AND 
AN UNPARALLELED 
INSTINCT FOR 
SURVIVAL. BUT NOW 
HE KNEELS AT THE 
THRONE OF 
MALEBOLGtA, . 
. JUST LIKE THE / 
hiL REST. 


^AO WHAT ^ 
CHANCE VO 
% HAVE? WHAT 
htTAN I PO? > 


W r 

fc. 



■L 1 H 





WHAT ARE 'MIL 

V YOU WILLING TO ^ 

DO? I'MAFRAID 
AFTER ALL THIS TIME 
I HAVE FOUND ONLY 
ONE CERTAIN WAY TO 
ESCAPE THE CURSE. 
L 1 DOUBT VERY MUCH 

V YOU'LL LIKE IT. A 


/ APB Y'OijV 
r T£LliN6 Mfc ’ 
THE ONLY WAY 
fO'rfO F BEING 

A M£l IMPAWN 

IS TO BB - 

COM THB 

)OW\rVj 


/ SPAWN, YOU CAN ^ 
/TCCFPrYOUR DEMONIC 
NATURE, NURTURE IT, 
ALLOW IT TO GROW TN 
V STRENGTH AND . 
POWER... 


V UNTIL SUCH A ^ 
TIME AS YOU ARE 
STRONG AND POWER 
FUL ENOUGH TO 
CONFRONT THE 
, MALEBOLGIA AND , 

2k. defeat him.,. A 




^ ... AND 

TAKE HIS 
PIACE 
AS THE 
KING OF 
. HELL. 


W IT WOULD ^ 
THEN BE IN YOUR 
PURVIEW TO END 
THE GREAT WAR 
WITH HEAVEN AUV 
TO RELEASE ALL 
SOULS HELD CAPTIVE 
k IN THE LOWER . 
■L DEPTHS. 


^ YOU COULD ” 
~ BRING PEACE 
AND SALVATION 
TO THIS WORLD, 
BUT YOU WOULD 
HAVE TO REMAIN 
ALONE IN HELL 
FOR ETERNITY, 
< RULING AS ITS 
X SOVEREIGN .A 


THE ULTIMATE 

SACRIFICE . 







r unfortunately/' 

AS YOU GATHER 
SUCH POWER; THERE 
IS NO GUARANTEE 
THAT YOU WOULD 
RETAIN EVEN A 
SHADOW OF YOUR 
\jiHUMAN(TY. 

rvou COULD 

r VERY WELL W v 
BECOfViE J 
t ECLIPSED BY/ 

L evil, //'av:- 


r no! ^ 

THiA 

TOO MUCH! 

THeRE has to 

M ANOTHER 

V WAT! j 


X THE ONLY RECOURSE 
IS TO REDEEM YOURSELF' 
TO GAIN HEAVENS FAVOR 
BUT SO FAR THEY'VE NOT 
s. PROVEN VERY 

\ ACCOMODATING. ^ 


X STILL, r ADMIT I'M X 
INTRIGUED BY WHAT 
8ELAZEKIAL, OR "BOOTSY" 
AS HE WAS KNOWN TO YOU 
SAID ABOUT A CHILD. 

X PERHAPS THERE IS-- ^ 


r HO! IT'S ^ 
one of tHo^e 

visions! 

‘SOMETHING 

yeaxteiz is oui 

V j 


OOH'T, 


SOME 

OARK 

FORCeL 


SPAWN, 
THERE IS NO 
CALL FOR 
HISTRIONICS. 


THERFY 

THINS 

WPONG., 



iprnr ii 


K : : 


al 

■r j ’i 


1,-/1 










T MIN 6 
WP0K6. 


WELLT^ 
NO SIGN OF 
SPAWNY. I GUESS 
TONIGHT WAS 
^ BUST. A 


EXCUSE WE. 
DO EITHER OF 
YOU GENTLE- 
MEN HAVE A 

. / IGHT? , 


> } / 1 THINK ITS 

// / FOR THE BEST. 

\ // ( we ll better 

, ILi address this 
i \ matter when 

iy^YEAH. \ COOLER HEADS 
r LISTEN... V PREVAIL, a 
SORRY ABOUi — A I 
THE THEATRICS. ”^■1 
JUST LOST MY TEMPER. ■■ 
I WASN'T BEING FAIR. ■■ 
TRUTH IS, I DON’T MM 
. KNOW WHAT I'D DO /V 
L. WITHOUT YOU, >4--oBr 

partner 


HANG ON 
LET ME 
CHECK.,. 


MUTUAL 

SIR. 


Jezzvs.' 

Get down, 

. TWITCH f 


' IT'S > 

OKAY, 
TWITCH, I 
DROPPED 
THE 

BASTARD. 
WHY THE 
HELL WAS 
k HE-- a 


< SONUVAB1TCM ^ 
PSYCHO / Z SWEAR 
IF YOU CHIP THE 
PAINT ON MY 

ilw Rtoe... A 

Jltmi - 


TWITCH? 

HEY, „ 
TWITCH? 






* ' 
















THREE DAYS. 


THREE DAYS 
OF LISTENING 
TO SOME DAMN 
MACHINE 
BEEPING AWAY.., 


IT'S BEEN 
THREE DAYS 
MY BEST 
FRIEND 'S 
BEEN 
LYING IN A 
HOSPITAL 
BED. 


.. . AND THE I - V 
DRIPPING LIKE 
A GODDAMN 
CHINESE WATER 
TORTURE. 


THREE DAYS OF LOOKING 
AT MY PAR TNER. TWl TCH 
WILLIAMS, LAID OUT LIKE A 
SIOE OF BEEF WITH A .72 
SLUG IN A FRONTAL LOBE 
AND KNOWING ITS ALL 
MY FAULT. 


LISTENING TO 
DOCTORS SAY AN 
OPERATION'S TOO 
RISKY. SEEING 
TWITCH'S POOR 
WIFE BAWL HER 
EYES OUT AND 
NOT HAVING THE 
NERVE TO LOOK 
HER IN THE FACE. 


T3AMM If 
TWITCH-, 
I'M SO 
Sorry. 


THREE DAYS 
OF WISHING 
J WAS DEAD 











J NEVER BEEN THE 
SPIRITUAL TYPE. 


EVEN WHEN J WAS A 
HID AND THE NUNS 
WOULD SMACK ME 
AROUND AND MAKE 
ME RECITE THE 'ACT 
OF CONTRITION , ' / 
FIGURED THEY WERE 
FULL OF CRAP. 


I'VE ALWAYS BEEN 
'’PRAGMATIC," AS 
TWITCH WOUL O SAY. 
I MEASURE MY LIFE 
IN CIGARETTE BUTTS 
AND STYROFOAM 
COFFEE CUPS. 


T -IP ^ 
THERE'S 
ANYBODY 
OUT THERE., 
ANYONE AT 
Ik. ALL... . 


I WONDER WHAT HE’D 
SAY ABOUT ME NOW , 
ABOUT THE MESS I GOT 
US IN, I KNOW WHAT 
THE NUNS WOUL D CALL IT 


"A LONG DARK 
N/GHT OF 
THE SOUL, " 


...JUST MAKE 
SURE MY BUDDY'S 
OKAY. PLEASE? 


A JUST LET N, 
HIM BE ALL 
RtGHT, AND I 
SWEAR, I'LL DO 
ANYTHING. I 
SWEAR TO SOD 
V I WILL... ✓ 




CROSS MY 
HEART AM D 
HOPE TO-. 
EHE-., 


J- J 

> 


J 

-■/ 

■ft 

- -A 

ry 



J 

/ 

S' , 

ftk. 1 









r jr aam x 
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Lt. COL. AL SIMMONS. 
A K. A. SPAWN. SOME 
KINO OF ALLEY 
DWELLING STREET- 
VIGIL ANTE - SLASH- 
PSYCHO -CASE. 


you AAiP 
~ YOUWOUIPPO 
ANYTHING TO HAVE 
YOUR fPIENO W£U- 
k AGAIN. PIP YOU 
\- MEAN IT? 


' HOLY 
CHRIST, 
WHAT 
ARE YOU 
DOING 
HERE" 3 


r PIP ^ 
YOU MEAN 
WHAT YOU 
N GAiP? . 


WHAT? 


THIS IS THE 
BASTARD THAT 
COST ME AND 
TWITCH OUR 
BADGES. 


WE WERE TRYING 
TO BRING HIM IN 
WHEN TWITCH 
GOT SHOT. 


r YEAH > 
I MEANT 
IT. WHAT'S 
IT TO YOU? 

WHAT 
DO YOU 
k WANT? . 


HEY, 

GET 

AWAY 

FROM 

him: 


| I SAID ^ 
I GET AWAY , 
FROM HIM, 1 
YOU BIG RED 
WREAK IS 
WHAT DO YOU 
THINK YOU'RE 

POWSII' 







m . ’ f" ^ 


i- k jp 






WHAT^ V 

THE 

HELL 

WAS Jfe 

w/ir.A ^ 

t SWEAR 
TO GOD 
IF YOU 

HURT 

HIM — i 


r LISTEN TO X 
Me AN0 ui-9-reH 

well. your 

fAPTNEP WILL 
RECOVER. WMEfJ 
^UNRlSE (TOMES 
HE WILL AWAKED 
AHP0E (H EUIL . 
V HEALTH. JL 


fjr the \ 

/ DOCTORS ' 
r WILL be 
RAEEL W 
A NO CAL L If A 

miracle. gut 

YOU WiLl 
V KNOW THE 1 

TRUTH- y£ 


r J AM 60iN<3~ 
TO HOLD YOU 
TO YOUR WORO 
MR- RURKe. YOU 

00L>OHG TO 
Me NOW- 

0OTH 

V Of 1 YOd / > 








r '’BELONG" ^ 
TO YOU? 
WHAT ARE YOU 
TALKING ABOUT, 
^ SIMMONS' 3 A 


LOOK 
AT M6, 
0LWe. 

Know 

WHAT 
. i AM. 


> VC A W 

THAT'S RIGHT' 
I KNOW YOUR 
NAME ■ 1 KNOW 
YOUR L ITTL E 
V SET-UP. A 


GOVERNMENT 
SPOOK, PRE- 
TENDING TO BE 
DEAD... ON THE 
RUN FOR SOME 
■ REASON... 


VS J IPO NOT> 

f PRETEND 

anyth in (5! 

LOOK AT THE 
PACE Of YoUff 
HEW MASTER 
AHO i JNOEC' 
STANtP... YoJ 
.HAVE MUCH TO 
v LEARN! > 


, I DON'T^ 
r KNOW 1 
EXACTLY 
WHAT YOUR 
SICK LITTLE 
GAME IS, BUT 
I DON'T 
\ WANT i 

lY any-- A 


LOOK 

AT HE 




AUppfATH! 

THAT‘S Lt^ON 

V one ! y 


r i Will 
CALL ON 
YOU SOON 
ee READY. 


AND THEN 
HE WAS GONE. 
JUST LIKE THAT. 


I'VE REALLY DONE IT 
NOW, TWITCH. WHAT 
THE HELL HAVE J 
GOTTEN US INTO? 


* 

talk 

V. 

1 '■ --*377, . - “ ■ 
















JUST CAN'T SEEM TO CATCH 
A GODDAMN BREAK. 


Ok, HELLO 


UU, HEY. 


" I'VE SEEN x 
YOU HERE ALOT 
LATELY. FAMILY 
w MEMBERS > 


NO. PARTNER 


I SEE... 

" LIFE 

PARTNER "O 


NO.' PARTNER 
PARTNER. 
WE'RE, uU, 
DETECTIVES.,. > 


Ok. MAY I 
ASK WHAT 
HAPPENED? 


/ SOME x- 
/ CLOWN TOOK 
A SHOT AT US. 
NO RHYME OR 
REASON. AND 
NOW TWITCH... 

WELL THE 
DOCTORS SAY 
IT DON'T 
\ LOOK SO > 
\ GOOD. / 


DON'T GIVE 
UP HOPE, OKAY. 
YOU SHOULD 
PROBABLY GO HOME 
AND GET SOME REST. 
YOU LOOK LIKE 
YOU COULD USE 
V A BREAK. ^ 


1:12A.M. 


EVER GET THE FEELING THAT YOUR WHOLE 
L !FE IS ON EL ONG. SICK JOKE ? THA T SOMEONE, 
SOMEWHERE IS LAUGHING HIS ASS OFF AT 
ALL OF THIS? 


"LET'S TUNE IN TO ANOTHER GUT- BUSTING 
EPISODE OF 'CRAP ON SAMMY'! SEE WHAT 
KIND OF MESS OL' FATTY'S GOT HIMSELF 
INTO THIS TIME f 


LONG AS I CAN REMEMBER, 
THAT'S BEEN HOW IT FEELS. 




AA 







OCT 



TROUBL E IS I 
CAN'T SLEEP. 1 
JUST KEEP 
PLAYING HOVER 
AND OVER IN 
MY MIND 


IT'S MY FAULT WE 
WERE IN THE 
ALLEYS THAT NIGHT. 
I INSISTED WE GO 
7RA CK SIMMONS 
DOWN. TWITCH 
ONLY CAME ALONG 
TO WATCH MY BACK. 


BUT THEN SOME 
OLD GUY COMES 
OUT OF NOWHERE 

HE whips out a 

ROD AND STARTS 
SHOOTING / SOI 
RETURN FIRE 
AND TAKE THE 
BASTARD DOWN. 


THE SHOOTER 
WAS D O. A. ... 
NEVER EVEN GOT 
A CHANCE TO 
BEAT A REASON 
OUT OF HIS 
USELESS HIDE. 


SO WHAT HAPPENS ? 
WE DON'T FIND 
SPAWN Y AND 
DECIDE TO CALL 
IT A NIGHT, 


TRYING TO 
PUT THE 
PIECES TO- 
GETHER SO 
THEY MAKE 
SENSE. 


THEN I TURN 
AROUND AND SEE 
MY PARTNER, MY 
BEST FRIEND , 

L YING ON THE 
GROUND WITH A 
BULLET HOLE IN 
THE FOREHEAD, 


AND GET THIS. I FIND OUT LATER 
THA T THIS FOSSIL WAS JUS T LET 
OUTTA THE PEN LIKE lO MINUTES 
BEFORE HE STARTS SP/ TTIN ' 

LEAD AT US. 


BASTARD TOOK A 30- YEAR YAWN 
FOR MURDER ONE AND TO CELE- 
BRATE HIS FIRST NIGHT OF FREEDOM 
HE DECIDES HE'S GOING TO 
PERFORATE A COUPLA STRANGERS 


” I WILL CALL 
ON YOU SOON. 
BE READY. " 
WHAT THE 
HELL WAS 
THAT? CHRIST, 
I'M SO TIRED... 


WHAT'S THIS CITY COMING TO? 
AND TO TOP IT ALL OFF, NOW I 
SEEM TO HAVE MADE A DEAL 
WITH THE KING Of THE 
WALKING DEAD. 


I GUESS IT'S 
BEGINNING. 


Huh? 

WHAZZAT? 


cM- .i i 

i 0^ ■ 
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WELL, I'LL BE DAMNED! LOOK AT 
THAT. ROSY-CHEEKED AND WIDE 
AWAKE, JUST LIKE PROMISED. 


I HEAD BACK TO THE 
HOSPITAL TO CHECK 
ON TWITCH. SEE IF 
SPAWN KEPT HIS PART 
OF THE BARGAIN. 


JEEZ, LOOK AT HELEN. 
IF SHE WAS BEAMING 
ANY BRIGHTER I'D 
NEED SUN BL OCK. 


TO TELL YOU 
THE TRUTH, 
1 AIN'T 
HOLDING 
MY BREATH. 


SAM! 

GOOD 
TO SEE 
YOU, MY 
FRIEND 1 


/ CAN YOU NH 
BELIEVE Y 
IT? OUR 
PRAYERS WERE 
ANSWERED. THE 
DOCTORS SAY 
IT WAS A ; 
\ MIRACLE/ A 


THEY 

' WANT TO ' 
KEEP HIM 
ANOTHER DAY 
OR SO, TO MAKE 
SURE, BUTTHEY 
SAY HE'S GOING 
N TO SE FINE/ A 


k BY THE WAY, I'M SARAH. 
SARAH FROST. I'M A DOCTOR 
HERE. T ALSO RUN THE OUT- 
REACH CENTER DOWN ON 
v HOUSTON. "5AVIIMG GRACE/' 


~ TWITCH, OLD BUDDY... ^ 
I CAN'T TELL YOU HOWSOOD 
IT IS TO SEE YOU BETTER. MAN 
I WAS REALLY WORRIED 
W THERE FOR A WHILE. ^ 


YEAH, I HEARD OF 
THAT. I'M SAM. SAM 
BURKE. GOOD TO 
. MEET YOU, SARAH. 


YOU, YOU'RE BACK/ 
YOUR FRIEND'S 
BETTER? THAT'S 
WONDERFUL ' I TOLD 
. YOU NOT TO GIVE 

UP HOPE. ^ 


SO MAYBE I 
WAS WRONG . 
MAYBE 
THINGS ARE 
LOOKING UP. 


— ’''YEAH,,, N 
LOOK AT 
THEM. LOOK 
AT HIS 
FAMILY. I 
HATE TO 
EVEN INTER- 
Y RUPT. A 
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AIN'T A PRETTY PICTURE 
WE GOT HERE . THREE 
HOMEL ESS PERSONS 
DEAD IN FOUR DAYS 


CONNECTED? WELL, 
THERE 'S NOTHING 
CONCLUSIVE, BUT THE 
MEDIA SEEMS TO 7HI\ 
SO. SO DOES SPAWN. 


.iri 


MADE SOME CALLS, GOT 
WHAT I COUL D ON THIS 
CASE. AIN'T MUCH. THOUGH 


DAMN, I WISH I COUL D 
FIGURE HIM OUT. HE 
CAN’T POSSIBLY BE WHA T 
HE SA YS HE IS, CAN HE 


FIRST VICTIM WAS 
FOUND FOUR NIGHTS 
AGO, SLUMPED AGAINST 
AN ALLEY WALL. THROAT 
SLIT EAR TO EAR. 
PERFECT, SCALPEL CLEAN. 


STILL, I SAW 
WHAT I SAW. 


VICTIM WAS 
IDENTIFIED AS 
RONNY "WHISTLER" 
ENT WHISTLE. HAD 
A BLOOD ALCOHOL 
LEVEL LIKE TED 
KENNEDY AT ■ 

OKTOBERFEST. NO 
SIGNS OF A STRUGGLE, 


A FEW YARDS A WAY, AN EMPTY GIN 
BOTTLE WAS FOUND. HAD THE VICTIM S 
FINGERPRINTS AND THOSE OF A , 

SECOND PARTY, AS WELL AS SMALL 
TRACES OF THE VICTIM'S BLOOD. /! 


CLERK AT NEIGHBORHOOD L IQUOR 
STORE REMEMBERS ENTWHISTLE 
BU YING THE BOOZE. SAID HE CAME 
IN A LOT, AL WA YS ASKED FOR THE 
RECEIPT, ft " ■ — » ; "in r r i r rn — ■ 


AIN'T THAT RICH? A GUY 
DOESN’T HAVE A POT TO 
PISS IN BUT HE'S SAVING 
HIS RECEIPTS, -nr— — 





’ -r — hH ■. 

A Jr 

- n gfl S-!^ 










SO FIGURE ONE BUM Kit LS ANOTHER 
FOR A BOTTLE OF HOOCH, RIGHT ? 
WORSE THINGS HAPPEN IN THIS 
CITY EVERYDAY. 


Ah, BUT THEBE S A TWIST ' SEEMS 
ENTWH1STL E WAS WANTED FOR A 
BAG JOB HEPULLED IN VEGAS THREE 
YEARS AGO. PISSED OFF A LOT OF 
THE WRONG PEOPLE TOO. 


SO MAYBE IT'S HIS PAST 
CATCHING UP TO HIM. 


BUT THEN, THIRTY HOURS 
LATER CORPSE #2 SHOWS 
UP. MALE HISPANIC, 25 S 5 
NO l. D. YET. 


WENT INTO CONVULSIONS 
A F TER SHOO TING UP A 
DOSE OF CHINESE ROCK 
UNDER A BRIDGE L ESS 
THAN lO BLOCKS FROM 
THE FIRST VICTIM. 


AGAIN, SO WHAT? 
JUNKIES O.D. ALL THE 
TIME. BUT THIS ONE 
DIDN'T O.D. HE WAS 
POISONED. THE 
SYRINGE WAS TREATED 
WITH SOME KIND OF 
NEURO -TOXIN. 


NOT THE SMACK, THE SYRINGE. 


THE RIG'S BEEN TRACED TO A 
MOBIL E NEEDL E -SWAPPING 
PROGRAM. A BIG WHITE TRUCK 
THA T BRINGS FRESH NEEDL ES 
TO DRUG ADDICTS. THAT'S YER 
TAX DOL L ARS AT WORK, POL KS. 


AND FINALLY, CONTESTANT #3, NIGHT 
BEFORE LAST. AFRICAN-AMERICAN 
FEMALE, AGE 60-65. 


A LOT OF BLOOD, BUT 
NONE OF IT L FADING 
IN ANY DIRECTION. I 
GOT A BAD FEEL ING 
THIS IS GOING TO GET 
WORSE BEFORE IT 
GETS BETTER. 


FOUND IN A DUMPSTER, WITH 
HER FREAKIN' HANDS CUTOFF 
AND HER TONGUE SLICED OUT. 
NO I.D. ON HER EITHER. 


fSl /M 


Lwlnki 
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...INCREASINGLY GRUESOME STRING 
OF MURDERS AMONG NEW YORK 
CITY'S HOMELESS POPULATION HAS 
SPARKED OUTCRIES FROM MANY 
CORNERS. WHILE NO CONCRETE LINK 
BETWEEN THE CRIMES HAS SEEN 
ESTABLISHED, CITY OFFICIALS ARE 
PLEDGING THEIR SUPPPORT, AGREEING 
TO OPEN UP EMERGENCY SHELTERS 
UNTIL THE KILLER OR KILLERS ARE 
APPREHENDED, POLICE COULD NOT 
RELEASE ANY INFORMATION ON 
THEIR PROGRESS IN THE CASE, BUT 
INSIST THEY ARE "PURSUING THE 
MATTER WITH ALL DUE DILIGENCE." 


THERE'S NO SHORTAGE OF ENVY 
DIRECTED TOWARD THE MAYOR'S 
OFFICE LATELY AND IT'S COMING 
FROM NO LESS THAN THE EXECS 
AT THE TOP AD AGENCIES. THE 
REDEFINITION OF THE HOMELESS 
AS "OUTDOOR SMEN" AND THE 
IMPLIED MAKEOVER OF THE CITY'S 
STREETS AS "THE UNTAMED 
FRONTIER" HAVE BEEN GENUINELY 
INSPIRED EXPANSIONS OF THE 
THEME-PARK ATMOSPHERE THIS 
ADMINISTRATION HAS EMBRACED. 
RECENT YEARS HAVE SEEN GROWING 
NUMBERS OF THE POOR AND 
WRETCHED, AND AT LAST THEY 
HAVE A DESIGNATED PLACE IN 
THE SCHEME OF THINGS! 


WELL, IMAGINE MY SURPRISE 7 IT LOOKS 
TO BE MORE OF THE SAME OLD SAME 
OLD IN THE “NEW NEW YORK/ WHILE 
THE ILLUSTRIOUS MAYOR WOULD LIKE 
TO PRETEND THAT THERE ARE NO 
REMAINING HOMELESS PEOPLE IN HIS 
FAIR CITY, THE CURRENT SPATE OF 
VIOLENCE HAS PUT A MIGHTY DING IN 
THE CITY'S CAREFULLY CONSTRUCTED, 
FAMILY- FRIENDLY IMAGE. A SPOKESPER- 
SON FOR TOURIST RELATIONS CONCEDES 
THAT THE LATEST MURDER SPREE MIGHT 
"VERY WELL HAVE A NEGATIVE IMPACT 
ON THE CITY'S NATIONAL PROFILE." 
MIGHT I DIFFER WITH THIS ESTEEMED 
SHILL FOR THE GODS OF COMMERCE? 
IF ANYTHING, OUR TOWN CAN NOW 
TRULY BOAST OF HAVING SOMETHING 
FOR EVERYONE! FROM THE THEATRE 
DISTRICT IN MIDTOWN TO BUTCHER- 
TOWN IN THE BOWERY, THERE'S NO 
DENYING THAT IT'S A HELLUVA TOWN. 





TWO DAYS LATER 
10-03 P.M. 


THE MEDIA JACKALS 
ARE ALREADY 
PICKING OYER THE 
CARCASS BY THE 
TIME I ARRIVE. 


GOT A CALL FROM 
AN OL D FRIEND 
ON THE FORCE. 

A FOURTH BODY 
WAS FOUND. 

THIS TIME IN 
CENTRAL PARK. 


HEY, SAM 


SILBERT. 
WHAT WE 
GOT HERE? 


f/ WE MAKE ^ 
y HIM A WHITE 
MALE, MAYBE 50 
YEARS OLD. HOME 
LESS, JUST LIKE 
the rest, colipla 

JOGSERS SPOTTED 
v HIM WHILE 

RUNNING. ^ 

-/THEY'RE'^ • 0 
I STILL IN i 
V SHOCK. M 


DETECTIVE 
S. O. S/LBERT. 
"S.O.S. "FOR 
SHORT. HE'S 
A FINE COP. 
ONE OF THE 
GOOD ONES. 


r HOLD ON ^ 
TO YOUR 
LUNCH, SAMMY. 

1 TELL YA, X 
NEVER SEEN ANY 
THING LIKE 
r- THIS ONE. A 


SU BERT'S 
SEEN n 
ALL INHlS 
DAY. TAKES 
A LOT TO 
SHAKE 
HIM. THIS 
CAN'T BE 
GOOD , 


HwwpU 










AND TO TOP /TOFF, 
A TYPEWRITTEN 
NOTE LITERALLY 
PINNED TO THE 
VICTIM'S CHEST 




OUR KILLER'S 
GETTING BOLDER 


ALL THE WHILE, SOME 
JERK WHO FROM THE POST 
/X TAKING PHOTOS LIKE 
/TIMAS A FREAKIN' 
FASHION SHOW. 


S/L BERT WAS RIGHT. ITS ALL 
I CAN DO TO KEEP THAT LAST 
CHILI DOG FROM MAKING 
AN ENCORE. 


, Hg£9L— -I”” 

■ ■ fHyb B ■ ^^B ■■ 

WHITE MALE. p L 

APPROXIMATELY f 
SO YEARS OL O. p 

STRIPPED NAKED \ 
AND CRUCIFIED « 
TO /? GODDAMN % 
TREE WITH A PAIR l 
OF TEMPERED 1 

STEEL HUNTING I 
KNIVES. F 

srai j : 'j* 

j§®.' t" 

■ \ i - ft 
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CASTRATED... THE 
GENITALS SHOWED UP 
INSIDE THE ABDOMEN. 


JESUS CHRIST. 


\ 




THIS WAS A MURDER CASE 
NOW IT'S A GODDAMN 
MEDIA EVENT. 











A WELL-PLACED 
INCENTIVE GETS 
ME IN FOR THE 
PRIVATE TOUR. 


MUCHOS 1 
GRACIAS, 
AMIGO 
HERE. RUB THIS 
UNDER YOUR 
NOSE. IT 
KILLS 7HE A 
V SMELL. ^ 


HERE > 
YA GO. 
GENUINE 
PRODUCTO 

de CUBA. ’\ 


HOW COME 
YOU DON’T USE 
THAT STUFF FOR 
.THE SMELL 3 


AR, YOU GET 
USED TO IT AFTE R 
A WHILE. 


a BIG > 
GUY. MUSTA 
PUT UFA 
Y HELLUVA 
\ FIGHT. J 


r SO HERE HE ^ 
IS, THE STIFF 
D'JOUfl. NOTHING 
TOO UNUSUAL, IF 
YOU DON'T COUNT 
THE FACT HIS NADS 
ARE TICKLING 
N HlS KIDNEYS. 4 


NOPE. NO 
STRUGGLE. HE WAS 
DRUGGED FIRST. 


WHAT WITH? 


WE RE STILL 
DOING THE 
WORK UP. 







^ GOT . 

SOMETHING ^\ : -j 

ELSE TO SHOW MEMBER >1 

. YOU. / THE GUY WHO 

r~~ -f YEAH? \ TOOK A SHOT AT 

* — < ( WHAT'S ) YOU? TH/5 IS HIM 

— — — .-=F=V THAT?! Ook... GETTING 

\ A LITTLE > 

WMS&^ }/ — .-fx. ripe. >1 


interesting^ 

r THING IS, YOU 
AIN'T AS GOOD OF A 
SHOTAS YOU THINK 
YOU ABE. YOU GOT 
HIM IN THE 
. SHOULDER. D YA J 
X KNOW THAT? V 


IT SHOULDN'T X 
HAVE KILLED HIM. 
WE CHECKED FOR 
EVERYTHING. HEART 
ATTACK, STROKE, 
ADRENALINE SPIKE. 
^ NOTHING, A 


IT'S LIKE X? 
HE JUST \ 

DIED. LIKE THE 
LIFE JUST WENT 
OUT OF HIM, 
LIKE A > 

N CANDLE. / 


’ AND 
LOOK HERE 
ON HIS 
. NECK... 


r BEATS ^ 
ME. SOME 1 
KIND OF BRAND 
OR MARK. 
FREAK Y, . 

^ Li mK ? .^1 


WHAT 
THE HELL 
IS THAT 5 







2- IB X. M 


W HerJ 1 ^ 

wt ,izA U£> PLe 1 

MO^MA SHg * 
*NfM 

. m-Ht., A 


r GOD ’ 
DAMN IT, 
THERE'S 
ANOTHER 
k ONE. 


HEY/ 

BUDDY/ 

YEAH, 

you: 


I Dl'NT 
DO 

NUFFIN. 


X YEAH- YEAH 
I KNOW. AIN'T 
YOU HEARD? THE 
STREETS AIN’T 
SUCH A SMART 
PLACE TO B E 
V THESE DAYS. V 


<X WHY \ % 

DONTCHA GET fN^ft\ \ \\\ 1® 

AND L ET ME GIVE AV \ J U JUF / 
YOU A R IDE TO THE IV \ ) 

SHELTER. YOU'LL YEAH , ^ 

t BE SAFE — I KNOW. 

2>> THERE. CALM DOWN 

>.rM TRYING 
m&AC / kf I DIDN'T DO \ TO HELP 
Hi ( NUFFIN , \ YOU OUT 

i - // OFF-I-SUH.' J OF HERE, ^ 
S' r / 4w SWEAR/ 


c WHAT?., ~ 
I DON'T,,. 
BUT I DIDN'T 
DO NUFFIN,.. 

DON'T 
HURT ME... 
Y PLEASE... X 



mm 
















WELL 

SPAWN 


LET'S SEE > 
IF WE CAN 
SHED A LITTLE 

light on the 

matter... v 


/ ITS ^ 
f HGflPigLf, CoS. 
TH£S£ MUpUftfS- 
WHfN l CLOSE MV 

eves, x can see 

TH£M HAPPENS, 
X PEEL TH£ fWN 
ANT THE TERROR 
Of THE 

Ov VICTIMS- 


A 3UT ^ 
r x CANT 
see WHO'S 
L PQIN# . 

> Jt. a 


ITS ONLV 
glimpses 
mAS" 


ANP ITS ^ 
f GETTING WoRSe 
SOMEONE'S QDf 
THERE PLAVWO 
SOME SiCK 
6AM g, ANP t 
i INTENPIO 
^ PNP ft. > 


r pieces 1 

Of A NI6HT 
MAf?£ THAT 
PONT APP 
UP TO A 
V WHOLE, j 


w r L 


^ WELL , ^ 

WE'U START 
WITH STANDARD 
REFERENCE 
u MATERIAL-. ^ 
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F Hywrt f ■f # * 

NOTHING IN 
THE AULDWVCH 
6RIMOIBE. LET'S 
TRY THE DIARIES 
t OF ELjPMAS 
W LEVI, A 


f THIS IS ^ 
POINTLESS, 

coQ- wrRg 
HOT <5PT1TN<5 
ANYWHERE 
WITH ALL 
TH(S... y- — 


WA(T, f 


r 

THIS IS IT. 1 
THIS IS WHAT 
I SAW AT THE 

MORGUE, J 


Hhim... IN THE 

'SERPENTINE ADDENDUM ~ 
OF ALL PLACES. IT'S WRITTEN 
IN A SECRET CODE BROUGHT 
BACK BY THE KNIGHTS 
V TEMPLAR DURING THE .✓ 
CRUSADES. 


A J'M A LITTLE ^ 
RUSTY, BUT IT SAYS 
SOMETHING ABOUT 
THE HANDS OF EVIL 
OR THE VESSEL OF 
V WICKEDNESS... . 


W~ THE MARK \ 
' APPEARS WHEN 
THE SOUL EXITS THE 
BODY, CONDEMNED 
TO HELL FOR THE 
k CRIMES IT 
fev COMMITTED... y 


BUT WHAT 
DOES tT 
.MEAN?. 


fH A 


r 









^ WELL, ^ 
HOW 'BOUT ^ 
A MUSCLE BAH 0 
GOT DOUBLE 
MOCHAOR 
BANANA NUT . 
~ CRUNCH. A 


YOU BACK, 
BUDDY, r 
MADE YOU 
A PROTEIN 
. SHAKE. 


r NO. 

NO THANKS 
I'M FINE, SIR 
. HONESTLY. 


t ¥ OR, NO 
Li THANK YOU 
[fY SIR. 


Monday 

morning ■■j&jj&'jBzr great 
70 A M. ■- / 70 HAVE 



x SIR, I DO XT 
K APPRECIATE YOUR 
CONCERNANDIN 
FACT FIND IT MOST 
HEARTENING. BUT WE 
DO HAVE SERIOUS 
MATTERS TO ATTEND 
TO. NAMELY, THIS 
V GRISLY MURDER , 
SPREE. A 


/ D 1/ AY n 

JUST TRYING 
TO HELP, 
v BUDDY. , 


JUSTA 
GROWING 
BACKLOG OF 
CORPSES. , 


r AND ^ 
THAT 

HE CAN'T 
SPELL FOR 
, BEANS. 


^7 WHAT WE 
/ DO KNOW IS: ^ 
f All THE MURDERS 
HAPPENED AT NIGHT. 
I THINK WE CAN 
ASSUME THAT THE 
KILLER IS SOMEONE 
OF CONSIDERABLE 
i STRENGTH AND , 
i^. PHYSICAL / 
STATURE... Xt 


MOf/c* 

(fetal 

^Ac7?c*t 




YOUR FIELD WORK. 
HAS BEEN EXCELLENT, 


SIR 


BUT THERE'S STILL ALMOST 
NOTHING TO GOON. NO 
WITNESSES, NO MOTIVES, 
NO SUSPECTS. 








r " FILTH • FILTH SPREADS 
ITS PESTILENT WINGS- 
CHOAKING OUT THE LIGHT. 
PARASITES, MAGGOTS ON 
„ THE FLESH OF SOSIETY. 

FILTHY RATS' ^ 


/ BUT LOOK \ 
wJ CLOSELY. > 

W WORDS LIKE f 
r "RECKONING,"# "-v. 

"CHOKING, ''AND \ ALSO, THIS\ 
"BEFORE''ARE \ WAS DONE \ 
MISSPELLED, YET 'ON A MANUAL 
WORDS LIKE TYPEWRITER. 

11 PESTILENT" AND THERE ARE NO 
"EXTERMINATE" /STRIKE-OUTS 
V AREN'T. /OR ERASURES, 

./ AND THE KEY 
^ \ PRESSURE IS j 

Mi \ EXTREMELY / 

lir^ V EVEN, / 


W I'M ^ 

' GLAD YOU T 

brought 

THAT UP. 
WHERE'S THE 
COPY OF THE 
NOTE LEFT 
ON THE LAST 
VICTIM? 
READ IT, 

L PLEASE. A 


^"THEY 

r BE EXTERMINA-^W^ "I 1 
TED LIKE ANY V CANNOT 
COMMON PEST. SLEEP TILL 
THOSE WHO CHOOSE THEY ARE 
TO LIVE THIS WAY GONE AND 
CAST THERE THE WORLD 

PEARLS BEFOR IS CLEAN 
. SWINE, AS THE AGAIN. THE 
|V BIBLE SAYS./ TIME OF 

\ REKKON- 

r- 4 jf F?~— \ I \ 1NG HAS , 

h.r , /J \ come."/ 


/WHICH WOULDX 
r SUGGEST THAT 
THIS WAS DONE BY 
SOMEONE WHO 
KNOWS HOW TO 
TYPE, NOT SOME 
ILLITERATE 
Y HUNTING AND y 
X. PECKING. / 


r REGULAR 
SHAKESPEARE 
v HERE. 


r YOU THINK THE ^ 
KILLER S TRYING TO 
THROW US OFF THE 
TRACK, MAKE THE 
COPS LOOK FOR A 
. RETARD RELIGIOUS 
FREAK? / 


IT IS A 
POSSIBILITY. 
. SIR. . 


r 6CH1Lg' 
MgH, WHAT 
HAV£ YOU 
.POUND'? a 








f WHAT HAVE ^ 

you foutjp* ' 

THiS 

MU<;t M STOPPED. 

-THE Kiuep'S 
.Stilt OUT THERE A 
V ... i £AH H&'Jti 

-^8 

T wAHr 
■ f this (rJoee 


r YEAH, Al 

so do we. 

WE'RE DOING 
THE BEST WE 
CAN, SO UNLESS 
. YOU HAVE . 
As. ANY— A 


r HELLO? 
YEAH, THIS 
IS SAM. 
OU MV GOD. 

WHEN? 

Y YEAH... . 


SIR'? 


r THEY ' 
JUST 
FOUND 
ANOTHER 
_ BODY, j 


r YEAH...^ 
HOLD ON, 
LET ME 
WRITE THIS 
DOWN,,. GOT 
IT. OKAY, 
s THANKS, a 


THIS 
TIME 
IT'S A 
CHUD 


SPAWN I YOL 
SCARED THE 
CRAP OUTTA 


JEEZ 


US 


TO BE 


CONTINUED 
















NEW YORK CITY AT THE END 
OF THE MILENN1UM. A DARK 

DRAMA IS BEING . , 

PLAYED OUT. 


A GRAND OPERA 
WRITTEN IN BLOOD 


SOMEWHERE OUT THERE, A 
MURDERER IS ON THE . 
LOOSE. HIDING AMONG / 
THE FACELESS MASSES,., >j 


... LYING 
COILED 
IN THE 
SHADOWS 
WAITING 
TO STRIKE 


LET IT RAIN FOR A THOUSAND YEARS 
AND IT WILL NOT BE ENOUGH TO , 
WASH CLEAN THE STREETS 
OF THIS CITY. rO; -— ‘ 


THE FILTH (S A PART OF US 
IT'S IN OUR LUNGS, IT'S 
BENEATH OUR SKIN. IT ^ 
STAINS US SO DEER WE fT' 
WILL ALL CARRY IT TO M 
OUR GRAVES. „ 


DOWN ON THE STREET, THE 
FACELESS DRONES SCURRY 
LIKE RATS, SEEKING SHELTER 
FROM THE TEMPEST, _ , 


THEY FIGHT OVER TAXIS, PUSH AND 
SHOVE THEIR WAY ALONG THE SIDE- 
WALKS, DIVING INTO DOORWAYS , 
FOR A MOMENT'S RESPITE. — ■ 


m m i! is* / is 


ETHAN CRONE 
NOTES ON A 
DYING CITY J 


IT'S STILL 
RAINING, 







SOMEONE IS KILLING 
THE HOMELESS OF 
MANHATTAN, DISCARD- 
ING RAGGED SCRAPS OF 
HUMANITY IN THE ALLEY' 
WAYS, OR NAILED TO r~- 
TREES IN THE PARK. M i 


THE " EXTERMINATOR "- - 
THAT'S WHAT THEY'RE 
CALLING HIM COR HER, 
OR IT}... A RATHER 
COLORFULLY GRUESOME 
APPELLATION, IS IT NOT 3 


.iUSfcWS 1 1 


HE LEAVES CRYPTIC 
NOTES ABOUT A ’‘GREAT 
CLEANSING," ABOUT 
"INSECTS BENEATH HIS 
FEET." HE MAKES 
THREATS AND MOCKS r 
THE AUTHORITIES. y-A 


■iWjUi.IJi.lL’ 01' ULLljliiA 
.Ukl 4 ILlir LOUs LOll. I 
ili Lll-ii lllO :UL111L1J-J 
jud LUAJ.LTU.OiL And 


THE CITY'S IN AN UP- 
ROAR , THE POL ICE 
ARE STARVEDFORA 
MOTIVE, AS THOUGH 
THERE COULD BE A 
RATIONAL REASON 
BEHIND ALL THIS ^ 
BLOODSHED. - ,6b 


THEY'RE NOT LOOKING AT 
THE BIG PICTURE. IT'S NOT 
ABOUT MOTIVES OR j 
METHODS OR CLUES- MM 


IT'S ABOUT THE 
DRAMA, THE 
TENSION, THE RISING 
ACTION, THE FALSE 
LEADS AND THE J 
STUNNING mA 

DENOUEMENT... J 


EVERYONE LOVES A 
GOOD MURDER. AND 
THIS ONE'S BETTER 
THAN MOST. 


.UiJ’tfcS 


VrW 


THE ONLY REAL 
QUESTION IS, HOW 
WlLLiTF/VD? — 




Hi 


Mllff 


f’w 


5— 




..-.A 






1 




sj 



"" 1 

P- 











HOW LONG CAN ITS 
AUTHOR SUSTAIN THE 
ACTION BEFORE IT 
ALL COMES CRASHING 
DOWN ? — — — r- 


WHO SHALL 
FIND THEIR 
SALVATION 
AND WHO 
SHALL FALL 
FROM - 
GRACE? ■ 


WHO SHALL 
BE THE HERO 
AND WHO, 
THE VILLAIN? 


WHO SHALL PLAY 
THE CLOWN, 

THE FOOL , THE ' 
POOR, HOME- X 
LESS SAP? M 


WILL THERE BE A 
TRAGrC MUSE? A 
FEMME FATALE? 4 


WHO SHALL LIVE AND 
WHO SHALL DIE? . 


I CAN'T WAIT TO FIND 
OUT. THE ANTICIPATION 
IS DELICIOUS. r 





1 


* 





ITS A STORY WITH ALL THE CLASSIC 
ELEMENTS OF A GREAT TRAGEDY AND 
I AM GRATEFUL FOR IT. BUT IT WILL 
END. AND SOON, I PREDICT. ^ 


r GOOD 
EVENING, 
MR. CRONE 
GOING 
V OUT? x 


IF THE VICTIMS HAD SEEN 
SOCIALITE WIVES OR 
MAFIA DONS, THE MURDERS 
COULD HAVE GONE ON — 
INDEFINITELY. 


BUT IT IS THE 
WEAKEST AMONG 
US THAT ARE BEING 
HUNTED, THE POOR 
DISCARDED 
WRETCHES OF 
SOCIETY, AND WE 
WILL NOT STAND I 
FOR IT, jT-. fr • 


w yes, 

a I AM. 

EV thank 
En you. 


SOMEONE MUST PAY FOR 
WAKING OUR SHAME. 
SOMEONE MUST PAY FOR 
FORCING THIS CITY TO 
CARE ABOUT THAT WHICH 

IT WOULD PREFER 

TO IGNORE. , — 


JUST A 
MINUTE 
PLEASE. 


HERE YA GO. ^ 
TAKE IT EASY OUT 
THERE, MR. CRONE 
IT'S A WICKED 
^ NIGHT OUT. 


r DON'T BE 
ABSURD, MY 
GOOD MAN. 
IT'S A 

BEAUTIFUL 
N NIGHT. > 


AS FOR ME, THERE'S LITTLE 
LEFT TO DO BUT WAIT... * 
AND WATCH... . .. r -affDN 


BEAUTIFUL 
NIGHT TO BE 
At !VE. 


... AND 
CELEBRATE 
MY GOOD . 
FORTUNE.! 














r JUST ' 

TELL US WHY 
YOU KILLED 
w HIM. j 


~ TELL ME ^ 
THE TRUTH, 
BOBBY. WHAT 
WAS IT WITH 
YOU AND THIS 
WHISTLER 
^ GUY? A 


I DIDN'T 
KILL HIM. 
HE WAS MY 
„ FRIEND, 


< YOU GOT NO ^ 
FRIENDS, WE 
BOTH KNOW THAT. 
C'MON, BOBBY 
YOUR PRINTS WERE 
FOUND AT THE 
V CRIME SCENE,' / 


y he owe , 

YOU MONEY* 3 
MAYBE HE 
TRIED TO GET A 
LITTLE TOO 
Y FRIENDLY? y 


r I SAW HIM,.. 
THAT'S ALL. I 1 
MEAN WE SHARED 
A DRINK, ISAU. 
ALL US BUMS , 
. SHARE A 

V THINGS. 


A HOW \ 
.TOUCHING 
\ THIS BE- 
I FORE OR 
/AFTER 
YOU KILLED 
l HIM? y 


Huk? 


J HIS BLOOD WAS 
ON THE BOTTLE, 
GENIU5.I HOWDOYOU 
. EXPLAIN THAT* 3 ^ 


PRETTY X 
SICK, SILBERT. 

IN FACT, I'D SAY 
I’M SHOCKEDAND 
. DISGUSTED. y 


I D1 DN'T T 
KILL HIM. I 
JUST-- I JUST 
NEEDED A DRINK 
REAL BAD. V 


/ WHAT' RE YOU v - 
r SAYING? YOU TOOK 
A BOTTLE OFF YOUR 
DEAD PAL?! DIDN'T 
THINK TO CALL AN 
AMBULANCE?! 

MURPHY, HOW 
V SICK 15 THIS? ^ 


ME 

TOO- YOU 
KNOW 
WHAT 
ELSE IS 
SICK?' , 




r >» fKg 

Sr f-Am 

-• liiiB 



\Jf 

1 iT^ 

f ,i 

i±?^ 







' LOOK AT > 
THIS, MAGGOT' 
YOUNG GIRL, 

NO MORE THAN 
FOURTEEN YEARS 
OLD.' HOMELESS, 
v LIKE YOU. y 


r is this 
any way for 

A YOUNG GIRL 
TO END UP?' 
LOOK AT HER , 
GODDAMN IT / 
DON'T CLOSE 
v YOUR EYES' 


/ SOMEONE N 
CUT HER TO 
PIECES JUST 
LAST NIGHT. 
LOOKS LIKE THEY 
. ENJOYED, 

IT, TOO/ A 


X WHY \ 

' Would 

SOMEONE DO 
THIS TO A 
CHILD? CHRIST, 
THEY EVEN CUT 
, OUT HER 
■V HEART / y 


FOURTEEN 
YEARS OLD.' 




/ WHY, ~ 
BOBBY? 
WHY?' DID 
SHE HAVE 
SOMETHING 
YOU WANTED 
. TO SHARE 5 
W HUH? a 


i i ^ 

DIDN'T HURT 
ANYONE/ 

1 SWEAR' 
PLEASE... 
PLEASE... 
LEAVE ME 
N ALONE.' > 













Aw, rHR'ST V 

r HERE WE GO , 

Again ' you can m,; % 

STOP BAWLIN' FOR 13 L %; 

YOUR FAIRY GOD- .yr * ® 

MOTHER, OR WHO- 
k EVER THIS / 

BOOTS Y" IS! YOU’RE ~ 

' UP TO YOUR 
'"'zzifjP&ff-' NECk IN THIS, 

; AND YOU'RE all 

ALONE, > 

IT PLEASE... ___^ 

r LEAVE ME f ^ 

ALONE,,, I DIDN'T^ M • 
DO ANYTHINS... I \ J@k 0 - 

TOLD YOU EVERY- 
THING I KNOW... / ~,^&Lf'C 
EVERYTHING / 
k ABOUT THE / MV y? 
^ ALLEYS... y /-'MW-- 


I'M LOOKING \ 
r FOR A CONFESSION 
PAL.' WHAT'S YOUR 
DEAL, BOBBY. YOU 
HEAR VOICES? IS 
THAT IT? DO THE 
VOICES TELL YOU 
TO KILL BUMS AND 
V RUNAWAYS?' 

> „ HUH? ^ 


" / HEY MURPHY, N 
WHO WAS THAT OTHER 
l SICKO, THE ONE WHO 
^Sk^HEARD VOICES 1 ?^ 

"SON^S — \ I ' 

OF SAM''^i_A i — - - . 

^ ,-r — ''’'YEAH, THAT'S^ 
7 ff HIM. "SON OF SAM." 
s fck MAYBE THAT'S WHAT 
I WE GOT HERE. .... 


x LISTEN \ 
Y UP, BOBBY. N 
I’M GONNA TAKE 
A COFFEE BREAK. 
YOU GET ONE 
PHONE CALL, I 
SUGGEST 
v AG OOD 
L. LAWYER . A 


ot* GODi 
OIa GOD,.- 
How DrO THfS 
HAPPEN? 


LOOK AFTER 
ME ,n 


WHO 
CAN i 
CALL.. 


' I DON'T 
KNOW 
ANYBODY 
I DON'T... 






iSw EJOO'lSV. 

jV 


1 jOsV VO Li rROrv!.St'lJ 1 

L \ 


; VOL! WOOLS l 





X HEY N 
f SAMMY, I 
THOUGHT YOU 
WERE STICKING 
TO THE HEALTH 
FOOD, MUSCLE 
BARS AN' y 
X THAT, S 


1 AM. THIS 
IS A REWARD FOR 
MY DILIGENCE. 


X SO- YOU X 
□ONE BEATING 
UPON POOR. 
OLD BOBBY? WE 
BOTH KNOW HE 
DIDN'T KILL 
V NO ONE. X 


C MON 
YOU 

BASTARD 


^ that a nl 

'"fact? dude gets 
pulled in on a 

D.'N'D.* WE RUN HIS 
PRINTS, just as a 
v PRECAUTION. . 


~y r bingo ! X 
/ we place the \ 

LITTLE BASTARD AT 
THE FIRST CRIME 
SCENE. ONLY LEAD WE 
GOT SO FAR. AND HE'S 
, GOT SOME INTERE5T- 
\ ING THINGS TO / 

X SAY. X 


,X ITS A DEAD END, ' I 1 , I 
r STL BERT. I KNOW THE 
PRESSURE'S ON AND YOU H 

GOTTA PLAY HARDBALL. FINE, ■ 
BUT BOTTOM LINE, >Pl nf 

BOBBY'S NO KILLER^y^J'l 

Xfllfc M - — — Xnows? 

M MAYBE HE'S UNSTABLE. HE 

m keeps talking to some 

PT— \\ix IMAGINARY PLAYMATE, . 


“ BOOTS Y" 
YEAH. I KNOW 
HE'S LOST A 
FRIEND 

. RECENTLY. , 


/ WHAT N 
DO YOU 
KNOW ABOUT 
SOMEONE 
NAMED 
V "SPAWN"?, 


YEAH, 

/ BUT 
THAT'S 
NOT 
. ALL. 


X- — ■£— * -L. 

> 

* ORlJNIA AND 

- ■ 

j DISORDERLY. : 


/Jr- X> 







I 



CRIME 

SCENE: M A DOCKSIDE WAREHOUSE. 
A FOUL AND ICY WIND 
BLOWS IN FROM OFF THE 
RIVER AND CUTS THROUGH k 
THE MG I IT WITH FROZEN A 


W BUT IT IS the PAL PABL E 
f STING OF TERROR THAT 
f SCORES AND SCRATCHES 
ITS WAY THROUGH THE / 
UNEARTHLY form of / 

THE HELLSPAWN. L 


IT BURROWS DEEP INTO 
HIS CONSCIOUSNESS, 
AND SPREADS OUT TO 
EVERY FIBER OF HIS 
BEING. PANIC- FEAR. 
UNSPEAKABLE 
DESPERATION. 


THE PLACE STINKS OF 
DEATH... RANCID. YET 
ALMOST SWEET IN ITS 
WAY... LIKE THE 
BURNING OF LEAVES. 


HER NAME . , 
HER NAME 
WAS FAWN 


HE CAN STILL HEAR 

ym\ 

THE HOPELESS CRIES 

i-M 

OF TERROR , THE 

■T A-.- 

1 FRUITLESS PLEADINGS 

‘ - 

1 / jr . V* L 

OF A CHIL D ECHOING 


OFF THE CONCRETE 

0^ 

walls: 













A CRUDE OUTL !NE ON THE GROUND 
A GRIM AND FINAL PERIMETER IS 
ALL THAT IS LEFT TO MEASURE THIS 
L IFE SNUFFED OUT SO VICIOUSL Y, / 
SO NEEDLESSLY. A 


IF YOUR LIFE FLASHES BEFORE 
YOU WHEN YOU DIE, IT ISA 
DEATH THAT CAREENS LINE A i 
FREIGHT TRAIN THROUGH A 
THE CORE OF SPAWN. M 


A CHILD... A RUNAWAY... 
GREW UP THE HARD WAY 
L ONG BEFORE HER TIME. . 


BUT STILL, IT IS A CHILDS 
THOUGHTS THAT FILLED HER 


" i want to 
GO HOME... 


f LAST MOMENTS ON EARTH 


SB ” I WANT MY 
MOMMY. " 


11 GOD, PLEASE 
LET THIS BE A 
BAD DREAM. '■ 


THE SPA WN DRINKS IN EVER Y HORRID 
SENSATION. THE THUNDERCLAP OF 
FOOTSTEPS MOVING CLOSER. ..A i 
GLOVED HAND THAT SILENCES THE J 
GIRL 'S PL EAS FOR MERC Y... M 


THE FIRST SLASH OF STEEL 
SEVERS THE CAROTID ARTERY, 
THE SURPRISING HE A T OF HER 
BLOOD MORE SHOCKING j 

THAN THE PAIN. A 


THEN ANOTHER CUT... 
THIS TIME ABOVE THE 
LEFT BREAST. FORCEFUL 
CLINICAL . AND THEN 
E VER YTHING BLURS. 


SOMETHING MOVES LANGUIDLY THROUGH 
THE AIR, IN SLOW MOTION... A CASCADE 
OF TIN Y, IVOR Y- COL OREO SPHERES. , 

TUMBL ING THROUGH THE NIGHT.. . 1 


LIKE DISTANT STARS, EACH A FAINT 
PROM ISE OF HOPE, OF A L IFE THAT 
MIGHT HAVE TAKEN A DIFFERENT, 
BETTER TURN. IF ONLY... 








THE NIGHT TURNS TO 
RED AND THEN THE 
RED TURNS TO BLACK. 


f WHAt^ 
A0OUT 
YOU? WHAT 
. CIP YOU 

V 


cot^e 

H£P£.- 


AND 
IT IS 
OVER. 


ALONE. NO ONE TO 
MOURN, NO ONE TO 
LEND COMFORT. NO 
ONE EVEN TO HEAR 
HER CRIES : NO ONE 
BUT THE LOWLIEST 

OF THE LOW. 


' WHOA ^ 
THERE, PALLY' 
WHAT ARE 
YOU DOING 

V HERE? ^ 


POLICE i 
HANDS UP. 
HANDS UP 

NOW' 


E% — ~ 




’ • 

■l 






















v HEY/ ^ 
YOU OKAY, 
PETE? 
WHERE THE 
.HELL'D HE 
L GO? y 


HUH? 
WHAT 
DID YOU 
. SAY? 


H-iiii' .mi. .vii .'i 


1 SAID \ 

*>' •/■ 

DID YOU GET 
A GOOD ,»®ck 
LOOK 

k AT HIM? A 


' NO, 
TOO DARK . 
WE BETTER 
PHONE THIS 
L. IN. 






t'T>_,TTA- . > , 

sy-. ' M 











^ Ok, I KNOW 
WHAT YOU MEAN 
FOR ME IT WAS 
NURSE DIXIE ON 
^"EMERGENCY" „ 


iX SOME- \ 

THING ABOUT 
THAT STARCHED 
WHITE UNIFORMS 
. JUST SANG 
V. TOME- P 


THE NEXT DAY- ARE YOU KIDDING? ^ 

— , ' SGT. JOE FRIDAY ON 

V'CRAGNET" NO QUESTION 
V ABOUT IT, ^ 


P FIRST TIME X 
I HEARD HIM > 
READ SOMEONE HIS 
RIGHTS- I KNEW 
WHAT I WANTED 
TO DO FOR A y 
X LIVING. X 



-X I KNOW IT XF 
f PROBABLY SOUNDS N 
SILLY, BUT I GUESS I 
LIKE THINKING OF 
MYSELF AS ONE OF THE 
GOOD GUYS, DOING 
v MY PART FOR „ . 
i\ SOCIETY, y? 


doesn'tA 
SOUND Y L ? I U’ 

Cfr f Y 

TO ME , THANKS^ 
XL, AGAIN FOR 
7 HELPING BOBBY 
; OUT. IT WAS 
K.:-i GOOD OF YOU TO 
-X, V VOUCH FOR 
.<■ X HIM. ^ 



I WAS I 

x MORE THAN y_y . 1 
-4 HAPPY TO DO IT. X 

| THAT'S PART OF ^ THANK GOD X 
-;\ WHATTHEOUT- HE HELD ON TO 
l\ REACH CENTER MY CARD. POOR 
is FOR. ^ SOUL. HE'S REALLY 

X HAD A ROUGH 

J M \ TIME LATELY, 

!/ [./: X HASN'T HE? < 




YiJNGH 

c>aa h ; 



^FS — 

ft 



r 


■ t 
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x SORRY. I \ 
f SAID YEAH. \ 
THAT'S RIGHT. OLD 
GUY'S BEEN ON THE 
STREET A LONGTIME 
AIN’T THERE SOME 
WAY TO HELP HIM 
OUT, Y'KNOW, 

V PERMA- A 

V NENTLY? X 


^ THERE'S NOT MUCH 
WE CAN DO UNTIL HE GETS 
SERIOUS ABOUT HIS SOBRIETY. 
BUT HE’S ONE OF THE GOOD 
ONES. I HAVE FAITH IN HIM, , 


V 1 BELIEVE THE 'NT 
" GOOD LORD HELPS > 
THOSE WHO HELP THEM- 
SELVES. I HONESTLY DO 
THE ONES THAT WON'T - 
AND BELIEVE ME, ITS 
NOT THAT THEY 
\ CAN'T, IT'S THAT A 
IX THEY WON’T" 


K WELL, I SUPPOSE N 
IT'S NOT MY PLACE TO 
JUDGE / BUT I HAVE TO 
SAY I THINK THEY GET 
WHAT THEY DESERVE. 
\ DOES THAT SOUND > 
COLD 13 X® 


X NAH. X* 
r NOT AT ALL. I ~ 
MEAN, YOU 
CAN T SAVE EVERY 
ONE. BUT AT 
.LEAST YOU'RE j 
V TRYING. X 


x THIS city,^ 
r HELL, THIS 
WORLD, IS SUCH 
A MESS AND 
THERE AIN'T 
ENOUGH PEOPLE 
INTERESTED IN 
V CLEANING X 

UX up-- X; 


' Ok, JESUS ^ 

CHRIST, I’M 
SORRY. HERE 
HOLD 5TILL... 
SORRY... DID 
I GET YOUR 
Y EYE...? . 


IT'S 

OKAY, 


IT'S 

OKAY 


EXCUSE 
ME. LET 
ME GO 
CLEAN UP 
PROPERLY 


I'LL BE 
HERE. 
HURRY 
BACK. 





y --OR DENY n, 
RUMORS THAT 
A "MYSTERIOUS 
INTRUDER" WAS 
SEEN AT THE 
LASTCRlME 
V SCENE?,.. y 


W WE ARE X 
MAKING 
PROGRESS AND 
HOPE TO HAVE 
ADDITIONAL 

information 

. AVAILABLE , 
V SHORTLY. A 


A ONEATATIME, 

PLEASE. FIRST OF ALL, LET 
ME MAKE )T CLEAR- WHILE 
CERTAIN INDIVIDUALS HAVE 
BEEN HELD FOR QUESTIONING, 
k. NO ARRESTS HAVE BEEN 
I/nYiw. MADE AT THIS TIME. Ai 


W SECOND, THE MAYOR 
ANO HIS STAFF ARE COMMIT- 
TED TO PROVIDING EMERGENCY 
SHELTER FOR ANYONE WISHING 
TO AVAIL THEMSELVES OF IT, 

. UNTIL THIS KILLER (S (DEN- , 
r^OYFJED AND CAPTURED. 


WHAT 
ABOUT THE 
LATEST 
. MURDER? 


^ IT HAS BEEN^ 
REPORTED THAT 
THE VICTIM WAS 
A MINOR. 
HAVE HER 
PARENTS BEEN 
V NOTIFIED? ^ 


^ HOWEVER, \ 
WE HAVE NOT 
RULED OUT THE 
NOTION OP 
MULTIPLE , 
V KILLERS. A 


/ CAN YOU ^ 
AT LEAST 
TELL US IF 
YOU ARE LOOK 
ING FORA 
. SINGLE 
X KILLER? y 


/ THE POLICE \ 
DO HAVE A N 
WORKING THEORY, 
BUT WE'RE NOT 
ABOUT TO CLOSE 
THE DOOR ON ANY 
. POSSIBILITIES. / 
X NEXT. A 


y THE CURRENT 
THINKING IS THAT 
THE "EXTERMINA- 
TOR" IS INDEED 
V WORKING 

ALONE. ^ 


1 CANNOT 
COMMENT 
ON THAT. 
NEXT? . 


--TRUE 
THAT 
ARRESTS 
HAVE BEEN 
MADE? EXACTLY 

IS THE MAYOR S 
POSITION ON 
LONG TERM 
FUNDING 
FOR- 


— WHAT 
CAN YOU 
SAY TO 
ASSURE 
THE 
PUBLIC - 


\j >TM if m/A » /Vi; :/ JCl , -\ 
Jf v j y \ fAA J%M ii 

*>4v ^ V 1'7 1'fn 

X v Cy -7 o u M J i h « I, > 
A V- • / 
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^ HE S PtAYrNG ^ 

with Me. tne Kiu.es 

i can peel it. its all 

. PART Of SOMESlCH 

game. 


TREAD \ I 

CAUTIOUSLY, V. 

. SPAWN. I HAVE A ^ 
^ SUSPICION 
/ THAT THERE'S 
WORE TO THIS 
P v \ BLOODY MESS 

> \ THAN WE CAN 

V GUESS, a 


rjr DAMN it, 
f YolJ DON'T UNDER- ^ 

stand; j can still feet 
Hgf! r NSiPE my heap... hep 
LUNGS CLUTCHING PREAtH, 
THE TERROR GURNiNG 
THROUGH HER > 
^>Sw SODL^-^Y 


these are X\ 

r MY people \ 

eeing RitLgp.THe 1 
alleys are under 1 

MY PROTECTION. TOP 
GOOD OR ILL, THIS IS 
MY fUSHTANO J 
, j will not / 

V RACK down.' 


SOMEONE ^ 
IS GOING TO PAY 
POP THIS COG. L 
SWEAR, J Will PiND 
. WHOEYER IS 
V OOrNG THIS. V 


And 1 Will 
MAKE THEM 






OKAY, 
TWITCH 
LAY IT 
ON ME, 


\W WELL, SIR N 
f IT'S NOT GOOD, 
DETECTIVE 
SILBERT JUST 
FAXED OVER THE 
MEDICAL 
EXAMINER'S 
PRELIMINARY 
REPORT ON 
. VICTIM / 
> NUMBER / 
fev FIVE, A 


r AS WITH X 
THE PREVIOUS 
VICTIMS, 
THERE'S AL- 
MOST NO 
PHYSICAL 
EVIDENCE 
LEFT BY THE 
V KILLER. Y 


y THERE IS > 
ONE DIFFERENCE 
THEY FOUND 
SOMETHING 
IN THE GIRL'S 
/^STOMACH. si 


A PEARL, SIR. 
r A SINGLE, HIGH- 
GRADE CULTURED 
PEARL, UNFORTUNATELY, 
DIGESTIVE ACIDS WOULD 
HAVE DESTROYED ANY 
V DNA MATERIAL V 
r-^ PRESENT. 


DO I 1 
WANT 
TO HEAR 
.THIS? „ 


POSSIBLY. ^ 

r SO WHAT %/ THE KILLER'S 
DOES THAT \ PREVIOUS NOTE 
MEAN? IS IT MADE MENTION 
SOMEKINDA / OF "CASTING 

.message? /pearls before 

LYs SWINE," A 

~~J/ BIBLICAL REF- 

* V \ V ERENCE. A 


^ SOMETHING ^ 
' ELSE WILL PIQUE ^ 
YOUR INTEREST, SIR. 
THE YOUNG RUNAWAY 
SEEMS TO HAVE HAD 
CONTACT WITH THAT 
NEW ACQUAINTANCE 
L OF YOURS, J 
MS. FROST 


/ SOCIAL SERVICES ~ 
SET HER UP WITH 
THE OUTREACH 
PROGRAM, BUTSHE 
APPARENTLY REFUSED 
HELP. WOULDN'T 
, SHOW UP TO . 
fV APPOINTMENTS. A 


YEAH. I 
COULD 
DO THAT. 


r PERHAPS 
YOU COULD 
SPEAK TO 
MS. FP05T, 
SEE IF SHE 
REMEMBERS 
. ANYTHING? 


* t- U . / -y- 

..rJ'Z i ff Stf/ . ■ 

f. i r; « 

} '{ , I ■ f 

I'-Mjl U, ( k f) j "tj 

mJli sn-iJ/.- -r"- 







Kr UtH... ’ 
w "GOOD 
W EVENING, 
W MS. FROST.., 
NO,., NO-., 
a “HEY, SARAH 
\\ HATE TO 
E :\ BOTHER 
YOU THIS 
3K LATE. 


"wen... i'm 
Afraid I'm 
on official 
BUSINESS. 


^ DANGEROUS? 
WELL, YES... 
THAT'S PART OF 
^ THE JOS. _ 


r 11 WHAT? ' 
WELL. 
THANK YOU 
YES, AS A 
MATTER OF 
FACT, I DO 
. WORK 
\ OUT. A 


CLOSED 

DAMN. 


r "IF YOU 
DON'T MIND 
MY SAYING 
SO, SARAH, 
YOU'RE 
LOOKING 
. RATHER--'' 


' WHAT ^ 
THE HELL? 
BOBBY? 
HEY MAN, 
IS THAT 
v YOU? , 


V ou, < 
JEE2US 
BOBBY, WHAT 
HAPPENED 
L TO YOU? y 








THINGS WILL START 
MOVING VERY QUICKLY 
NOW. YOU CAN BE 
SURE OF THAT. 


I’M SO 
TIRED. JUST 
LET ME 
„ SLEEP, . 


look at 

YOU/ YOU'RE 
. SOAKED. 


BOBBY, ” 
I NEED YOU 
TO FOCUS. STAY 
AT WAKE, YOU 
HEAR ME- r‘M 
GONNA GET 
. YOU SOME 
V HELP' A 


U» ' C’MON, ' 
LET’S GET 
YOU INSIDE. 
GET YOU DRY. 
HOW MUCH DID 
. YOU HAVE TO 
L DRINK? y 


DAMN IT 
BOBBY, STAY 
AWAKE.' I’M 
CALLING AN 
AMBULANCE 


I JUS' 
... I JUS 
WANNA 
SLEEP... 


CERTAINLY. A PAWNOR 
TWO MAY HAVE TO BE , 
SACRIFICED... r 


y JEEZUS- s 
r YOU'RE GOINS 
INTO SHOCK. HERE 
TAKE MY COAT, I’LL 
. TRY TO FINDYOU 
k A BLANKET. A 


r WE LL GET ^ 
YOU WARMED 1 

up and i’ll 

DRIVE YOU TO A 
HOSPITAL, OKAY? 

JUST HANG . 
Sfc. IN THERE/ A 


...BUT THE 
ENDGAME 

IS NEAR.J 




ALL EVENTS ARE 
Effil RUSHING HEADLONG 
° TOWARD THEIR 
INEVITABLE 
CONCLUSION. 


Oi 


THE 
PIECES 
ARE 
ALL IN 
PLACE - 

the 

COURSE 
I S 


HELLO/ \ X HOW DO 
HELL O! ) / I GET AN i 

OUTSIDE LINE?] A 

SONUVA THIS IS WHAT 
BITCH/ WE GET FOR 

BREAKING UP ^ - ■- » r £ _, 

MABELL/ 




LOOK BACK AND 
SAY IT WAS 
OBVIOUS. JUl 


THEY LL SAY, 
"I KNEW IT 

All along, a 


> • '’SAW IT COMING 
% FROM A MILE * 

' Away. " 


svvee^ 

MARY AND 
JOSEPH 
ON A 
PoNVn, 


AND EVERY 
SINGLE 
LAST ONE 
OF THEM i 
WILL BE i 
DEAD J 
WRONG, m 


C*EAMfWGK I J. 





